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Fresh and 
fragrant 

as the flowers for which it is named! 





.three 
■ Mowers * 

.UtCUM POWDER. 




three flowers 

TALCUM 



keeps you softly lovely 
from top to toe... 

As penile us ii caress, it smooths the skin 
wilh I lovely softness thai makes you fed 
so cool and comfortable. Contains un 
amazing intsrrdieni thai neutralise* the 
source of perspiration odours. Keeps you 
feeling fresh, hour after busy hour, or 
sends you lo rest in comfortable aftcr- 
H:ith Luxury, 

At chrrau/v ami Mnrri rvrrywlH-re . . . 3 /j 
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VOU CAN'T BUY A BETTER 
TALC AT ANY PRICE! 

Pqsja 2 ma * 
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MIGRATION AND Our cover 



GAIETY 

/TtHE Governor General, Field -Marshal 
A Sir William Slim, is noted far (he 
simple, direct way he approaches major 
probteens. 

He certainly talked sense during his 
recent Australia Day broadcast, when he 
stressed that Australia must encourage 
migration if for no other reason than 
survival. 

And he balanced his argument by 
pointing out thai uncontrolled migration 
could br dangerous and thai Australia 
must keep the inward flow of new people 
"within our capacity of racial and eco- 
nomic absorption." 

Then he suddenly tossed some sparklers 
into this serious subject by arguing that 
a steady flow of new people would in- 
fluence the national character, but nol 
radically alter it, and adding: 

"If over the years that means adding 
a touch of Mediterranean color and 
gaiety, a livelier interest in the arts, and 
possibly a little more interest in thrift and 
on learning, it would be no bad thing fur 
us." 

How true — and Australians will prove 
themselves a dull lot if they don't absorb 
some of the- background, spirit, and color 
of so many new people from so many old 
cultures. 

lit a generation or two, and wilh the 
injection of new ideas, from food to 
philosophy, Australians will have every 
chance of being a much more interesting, 
more adult people than they are today. 



Jaynt] 



• Hollywood film star 
field smiles happily for the 
man with hrr nrw husband, 
Hargitay. the former "Mr. 
The marriage — a second try fi 
ended a two-year courtship, 
wedding; pictures opposite. 
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THE WEEKLY ROUi 

# We were pleated to learn the other day that ''Proud 
Ronald McKie^ of our staff, ham just appeared in its fourth 

edition. 



THE book tells the story 
of the epic Battle of 
Sunda Strait on the night 
of February 28, 1942, 
when the Australian light 
cruiser H.M.A.S. Perth 
and the American heavy 
cruiser U.S.S. Houston 
fought against impossible 
odds for more than an 
hour before being sunk. 

In the action, fought at the 
northern entrance to Sunda 
Strait, between Java and Su- 
matra, Japanese destroyers 
fired about 90 torpedoes, at the 
cruisers; 

Of Perth's 662 officers and 
men only 229 survived the 
battle and the Japanese prison 
camps to return to Australia. 

The idea of writing a book 
about the battle occurred to 
Ronald McKie when one of 
Perth's officers, Commander 
P. O. L. Owen, showed hirn a 
diary, kept in a little notebook 
and preserved through years 
in a prison camp. He derided 
to interview other survivors 
and put together the full story. 



Earlier, "Proud Echo" was 
published and serialised in 
England and the United States 
as well as in Australia. As a 
pocket edition it appears under 
the title "Tile Survis'ors" in 
the Slates. 



JJtSS JAYNE MANS- 
FIELfVS measurements 
are famous, but she has a very 
pretty face, we think, as well 
as a rather remarkable figure. 
Talking of figures, in handling 
the story on the page np posit r 
we discovered some conflicting 
accounts ol Miss M's age. She 
seems to be 24. and her daugh- 
ter seems to be seven, though, 
after studying the various ver- 
sions of events we think that 
Jayne may have lopped a year 
or so off her age and then had 
to lop a year off he* daugh- 
ter's. Husband Mickey Har- 
gitas appears lo be a con- 
sistent 29. 

* * * 

yyOULD you like ■ honey- 
moon trip around the 
world? It's not impossible. 
Watrh next week's issue fnr 
the announcement of a big 

TlJJE A USTR At IAW Wl 



new competition 
make this dream H 
Even if you're not a* 
could win XllOUO. 

* * 
QVER the yean, I 

mow popular at) 
our readers h.vi l* rJ1 • 
Eden. Next week V 
serialising her latest i 
thriller entitled 
Danger." 

T he book ii 1 
group of people 
block of flats ov 
quiet London »q u 
surface they are 
people, but earlt 
assed by some der 
tion. 

* * 

^yiULE ParistMH 
cited about 
spring coUectii . 
attracted more «t 
ever before this y 
of the hatllr of a 
lake on the ni.m'l'' 1 
Christian Diar^ 
women are ih'"*"'^ 
thnr autumn w » fd I < '„ 

To help them. B<T „, 
t)m week presents IWS 
in Mjtnmn fashions. | 

r . ,„„ Ojiila 
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ABWE: ]ar aa W „„. 
field „ „„,.„ n„ ta , 
'*«••>«««. kht by her 

BtK '■rjr/rjtrurim. Mlchef 

Hnriifay. /nUmcing (A» i r 
HViMutf m Poring 
flfnrf. (iimj,. Ij,, 
fnf.-fi,. /( f, te cond 
"""'•«• /« bora Ifcr 
»'<<(r «iif ihf former 
"Mr. Vnimru." 



Jayne weds her 
"Mr. Universe 




99 



• Jayne Mansfield' ts all-pink wedding to 
Mickey Hargitay was a mixture of loan* and 
happy ranges. It passed without incident, ex- 
(■opt for one awkward moment when it seemed 
ihc bride in her form-fitting gown might have 
trouhlt' in km-efing during the ceremony. 



BOTH the former "Mr. 
Universe" and. his 
bride with thr 40-21-35 
figure were in tears after 
the wedding. 

II.irRitay mnde his dehut 
in show business as a mrml>er 
of thr chorus in a Mar West 
inusiciil play. 

J,i ynr rocketed In «-tarrlftm 
when she appeared on the 
Bruiidw.ty »ta«c in "Will Sue- 
ecus Spoil Rock Hunter?" 
loiter, when it was made into 
a film and remled "Oh, For 
a Man'" Jayne again wriggled 
thrnuirh thr role that had 
made her famous. 

For each it waa a jvYnud 
marriage jayne, who had said 
she wanted this wrdding to 
take place in a "holy, quiet 
atmosphere," sent om I'lO 
pink invitation cards for the 
ceremony itself, aiir! at tU 
conclusion flew with Mickrv 
to Dallas. Trxa>. [about I -MX) 
mi led, lor a reception at her 
mother'* home. 



Jayne's marriage to 29- 
year - old Hungarian -burn 
Mickey was the climax to a 
two-year "courtship." The 
bride is 24. 

1^*55 than a week before 
the Wfiidiiitf, Joyne's divorce 
from Te«»n puhlic relations 
man Paul Mansfield became 
filial, Jayne had married him 
when she was 10. 

Their seven-year-old daugh- 
ter, jayne Marie, who will 
make her home wiih J.tynr 
and Mickey, was present at 
ihe wedding. 

After a four-day honey- 
miMiti the bridal couple lelt 
to make a series of night- 
club appearanrej at Ijfi 
Vegaj. 

Bob Hope and actress 
Marie Windsor, with whom 
Jayne had recently made a 
""hit of the Far East enter- 
taining American troops were 
the only celebrities who drove 
out to thr piciuretque Way- 
farers' Chapel for the cere- 
monv. 



LEFT l Thr bride with lh.- 40-2 1-35 figure. A 
heaminft Jayne Mantfirld in her /arm-fitting teedding. 
dm, nf phik lure urihet hrr rcrtion of a ran- 
rrntinnnl terdding fwv, She ten* firti married at /ft. 

RIGHT; Jaynr. in thenlh drr„ and mink icotr and 
with /nsAuxlinWy pointed ./.or,. hapmW mrrett 
Irirnd. hr/nrr af.,. It), f„ r r,replion held a/lrr 

thr Kediling tU Ihr ham, of hrr mother in i. 
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Turn yourself into 
fashion's fair-haired girl 






~ Lighten and Brighten your hair 

BY RICHARD HUD HUT 

NOTHING TO MIX OR FIX 

"It's simpler than setting your hair" 

AS chrmlils md slvrrs rVeryirhrrt. Two silts. 7/- anil IJ/t>. 




Clear up Pimples, Bad Skin fast! 

NEW BALM'S AMAZING ACTION ! Irritating, 
embarrassing skin afflictions need worry you no longer. 
Valderma, a new healing bairn, will ease the Irritation 
In seconds and speed natural healing In a matter of days, 
Valdarma acts in a threefold way to rid your sfcfn of 
unsightly, uncomfortable blemishes, 

FAST-ACTING V ALDER MA 
BRINGS THESE TRIFLE BENEFITS;— 
Sotki into Infected Areas, Voider ma penetrants 
deep Into the heart ol the infection, encourages the 
natural healing agents to go to work. keeps the 
pores dear to allow aeptlc fluid to escape. 

Twin Antiseptic Action. Valdcrma contains two 
aniLsoptlcs to kill common skin germs and stop 
germ growth. No single antiseptic can kill the whole 
ringt of skin germs. 

irritation Refined, Apply Vaiderma — and you (eel 
a loathing, healthful cootness. That's the twin anti- 
septic action going Instantly to work. Itches and 
irritations are relieved at once. 

See your Chemist today . . . ask him lor 

Valdermo 

doubie antiseptic Mm 

CreeseJess, non-ilolnlne 
Handy Tubes 1. 4. Jars i/t 





End discomfort of 

DISTURBED NIGHTS 



PlHaT UiH*r, pii»Jri£ l.arlifh4- 
knrp too ftnra r,.jr, r |,. ; ^rWul 
Htitr? Thar unrriinfnrUMi 
sitiipinrni in rrtM|iMfu| 7 a t \n 
of IIuUm kUnNyi. whirr, on 
•lM mil. Inc v ,iu., flurrinr-j 
Uintar tb« *7*v r brum ill e palnv 
*c TV? Dou'i KacharlM Kid- 
ney rilii fur irmrntw r-Urf Thrr 
r«HM-n wart* ntuu: (rm IY» 
blnod trot iipiouhjI V*]th r |t L 4 
ft«T vtlflfl, Buffet rri all uinf 

ffllU, rrgm IhUMi'i.. G«t QQAI, * 

Pom * 




George Wallace: 
The face of comedy 

By RONALD IKcKtE 

• After nearly 50 years on the Australian stage and in radio, 
rubber-faced comic George Wallace is now receiving a new type of 
fanniai) — from television fans who saw him recently in "The 
George Wallace Show' 1 on Channel 9, TCN. 



GEORGIA WALLACE 
was a mess when I 
called on him in Sydney 
recently at 7 Doncaster 
Ave., Kensuigton. 

He was concreting his haclt- 
yard, and could just he distin- 
guished from the concrete — 
when he moved. 

He gladly dropped his 
trowel, kicked a wheelbarrow, 
barked lack at the nc*t-do*n 
dog, and proudly showed me 
his barbecue, an 1897 gas 
stove widi a little frilly can- 
opy, under which you light 
the fire where the griJIer used 
to be. 

Then he took mv into the 
kitchen, where we aai beiwecn 
a simmering stew, which hr 
makes from remnants only 
when the refrigerator over- 
flows, and a box containing 
Lady Poo and her «irbon-cop> 
kittens. Nock and Kirhy. 

When you first meet George 
Wallace you notice only two 
lh iujjx: A face like one of those 
soft rubber balls which pop 
out in one place when you deni 
them in another; and the con- 
Mam battle between his Iron- 
sen and the force of gravity. 

Even if he bad hips, bis belt- 
line would be a loot below 
them — and still moving to- 
wards the basement, A 5ft. 
■tin., H stone, conservative 
50-50-50, he is built exclu- 
sively for the Sack. 

Called "Onfcuj" 

George Stevenson ("On- 
kui"] Wallace is 64. 

The George comes from his 
comedian father, George 
; "Broncho") Wallace. Steven- 
son has something to do with 
"that bloke who invented the 
•uram engine/' Onkus has 
been his nickname (or years 
and comes from a stage act in 
which he was Onks and his 
partner was Dinks. And Wal- 
lace is Irish from Kilkenny. 

"Great - grandfather Wal- 
lace was a marine on an early 
convict transport to Australia," 
George says in his voice like 
tearing sandpaper. "He wa« 
a mad Irishman, and they had 
to tie the old cow down to get 
his boots on, 

"Grandfather was on editor 
— al Bnthurst, 1 think. Fa (her 
could hardly write his name, 
and [ was born in a tent at 
Aberdeen, N S.W., where mv 
Dad worked in the meatwurks. 

"A gale was blowing when 
I was born and 1 started turn- 
ing blue. 

"Bui a crazy Irishwoman 
grabbed me and stuffed my 
hour-old mug with hot por- 
ridge, ft worked, and I 
haven't touched porridge 
since." 

George's childhood seems 
to have been full nf drama, 
for wh™ the family moved 
into another tent, this lime at 
Bnurke. he was found stroking 
two red-brl!ied blark snakes 
under the misapprehension 
ihat they were "Pity Wants," 
and a wayward camel, mistak- 
ing wee Georgie for a tussock. 




GEORGE WALLACE 



trod "right on top of me 
scone." 

Three things happened when 
George was three. The family 
came to Sydney, farher began 
hii career as a comedian, and 
George appeared on stage for 
the first time. 

He appeared in a pirate act 
and had to say, "Well, Cap- 
tain, if yon fail. Tit do the 
deed." But the public de- 
cided he was a bit vming at 
three to be on stage. He was 
taken off. 

"Around this time," George 
cornicles, "Dad came home one 
night, mad drunk, grabbed one 
of Mum's brassieres frnm the 



clothesline, tore it to bits, and 
ate it. 

"That was too much for 
Mum. She left him. Then 
Dad would tunic and pinch 
me, and Mum would pinch me 
back. For years I felt like a 
yo-yo. 

"Then Mum married a man 
named Fuller, and for the next 
dozen years I wasn't George 
Wallace but George Fuller. It 
was very confusing. 

"But Mum wa« a wonderful 
irnuper. Many years later, 
when I was in Perth playing 
the Tivoli Circuit, I got a mes- 
sage she was dying. I flew 
across, and th,- onK and last 



words she said to toe « n , 
■f low have the homo Lm 
George?'" 

George went to Eul ^ 
Leonards School, where o» „f 
his cobbers was Henry Li, 
son's son, but befotr hi 
mother tnarried Mr. Fulier he 
tap-danced and sang 
the Pyrmont docks lo craVt 
pennies from whar&a 
sailors. 

Then along came itepfgii.. 
Fuller, wlio made priming ml, 
and who took George at a: 
apprentice. 

That was asking fur Irai* 
Although George becarut in 
effir ieni mixer of inks, 'a 
could never irndtrnand tip 
explosive relationship btron 
carelessly tossed nwlrhrt til 
kerosene-saturated rigs. 

Fuller's ink (actor) u 
alight and burning hnppili 
when George beat it for & 
bush. 

George worked on lire 
around Hurra jonR. MSt 
and at 12 fell in km-** 
F.thcl from the local rtetori I 

He met her one tnottiiii 
while riding back to lit lira 
where he worked. He kail i 
basket of groceries iltmi n 
one arm. 

" 'Ullu, Ethel," he nii 
"Hello, George," she said 
George was so erootwiiaifl 
overcome thai he pm i> 
pony at a gate. The (wi 
never made it. Geofgt «*• 
one way, and the grocer!*! B» 
other. 

And he hasn't i«!i f* 

since. 

Before World War I, «*« 
George was workitrf B 
a Queensland sugar mill w 
Mackay. he tried to *oj ' 
man beating up a drtmkl" 
the man turned on him. 

Others separated th^ 
a fight, with the looi te- 
stable u referee, a <"* 
keeper, and rounds, w» I* 
for next morning ll * 
blacksmith's. 

"1 was 16. and hwf *« r ' 



George fixes up his backyard 
to try s»me Gracious MAriny 
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And he's funnier 
off-stage than an 



$ 0 f km B" 1 , j * to, i 

knew 1 had t». It was «« 01 
J, ok decisions » youngster 

has I" makc - 

"I was lucky. I managed 
,o wedge him in between the 
wheel ">nd shafts <>' nl " 
drsy and give him a ham- 
mering." 

Yean laler, when P ,!, r' ir "J 
,1 the Tivoli, a man came 
intp his dressing-room. 

"You doq't remember me," 
the man laid, "1 was the 
tirneleeper up in Mackay. 

"Of count," George said, 
"you were the bloke who 
belled the tin with a tump of 
sugarcane . . . What are you 
doiug for a crust?" 

"I'm Prime Minuter." 

It was Artie Fadden. 

At Mackay, loo, he met 
Happy Harry Salmon, a sour 
Brubane showman with a 
imall louring "nit, and 
offered himself to the stage. 

"Your Dad'i a droll!" 
Happy Harry taut, "but 
what can •■■>. do?" 

George, remembering hit 
Pyrtnont days, raid: "Dance," 
and he was taken on at £ I a 
week and keep to dance, put 
up (he scenery, look after the 
baggage, post blllt, write pub- 
licity, arid play the piano 
while the pianist danced. 

Thai wu the beginning of 
four year* of wandering all 
over Australia playing in 
broken-down balls, and even 
thearing-jbeda. 

George also married a girl 
from Walkerocin, near Mac- 
kay, during ihat period. Their 
only ion is George, and a 
comedian, too. 

Playing ihe back country 
was alio the beginning of a 
career on stage, films, radio, 
and now television, that has 
lasted nearly half a ceniury 
and made George's name, 
face, check shin, low-slung 
pMti, and little felt hat 
known to all Australians. 

He showed me thai hat — 
Jimmy, be calls it— and his old 
trick of spinning it up his arm 
on lo his head. 

His first metropolitan ap- 
pearance as a funny man was in 
Sydney in Harry Clay s subur- 
0" circuit tl the Bridge 
Theatre, Newtown, at £4 a 
week, 

In four years be was making 
*™. ™d when Ben Fuller 
(hue* Sir Ben) offered £25, 
k jewd him. 

George wa, pUying at MeJ- 
ruT*' Bi j°° Theatre when 
*• W. Taring, of F.fftee Pic- 



tures, offered him the lead in 
films he planned. 

Working in burned-out Her 
Majesty's Theatre, which Had 
been convened mlo a studio, 
George made "Harmony 
Row," "Tirkrl in TitlO." and 
"His Royal Highness." 

While making ihc latter, 
most of which he wrote, 
Thring a.\kcd George to col- 
laborate with .mother writer. 

"He was preiry good, loo," 
George says, grinning. "He'd 
turned out a couple of 
books of bis own. One was 
called The Scntitmanal Bloke.' 
His name was C. J. Dennis."' 

Then for Cinesotind George 
made "Let George Do It," 
"Gone to the Dogs," and "Girl 
in a Million," story of pianist 
Eileen Joyce. 

Makes dolls 

During those days George 
ran around in a Rolls-Royce — 
acquired in a barter deist with 
a Sydney bookie who couldn't 
pay a racing debt of £800. 

From this lime, too, George 
began hobbies which still ab- 
sorb him. 

He collet is small china ani- 
mals. He makes dolls from felt 
— svraggres to senoritas - — and 
has given away hundreds to 
children and hospitals. 

He also paints, and the wans 
of has home stagger under (he 
insight of painting* thai range 
from Victorian - type land- 
scapes to paintings that seem 
to have been inspired by the 
Aranda School of aboriginal 
artisu in Central Australia, 

"Bill Dobeil has given me 
some advice," George says, 
"and Arthur Murrh, who 
painted me for the Archibald 
Prize, has helped rue a lot." 

From his beginnings as a 
comedian George wrote many 
of bil own snnp — "Big 
Brother," "A Brown Slouch 
Hat" (which netled him £11X10 
in royalties), "16 Johnson 
Street." But the song-sketch 
which Jed tbem all in popu- 
larity was "Sophie the Sort." 

Sophie was a blond con- 
ductress on a King's Cross bus 
when George got to know her. 
And she was tough. 

'Tl anyone gels fresh with 
me 1 flatten 'em," she told him 
one day. And another day she 
said, "See that joker down 
there? He was rude. Watch 
me." 

She walked down the aisle 
and swung her bag against the 
man's head. Then she apolo- 
gised — sweetly. 




Yes, Sophie was tough, and 
une day George went home 
and wrote the introduction to 
a new sketch, "Sophie the Sort 
on the Bus": 

On. I'm Sophie the Sort, 

An txtra good fport 

Sophie thr. Sort on the bus. 

Punching the tickets. 

Young and carefree, 

Knocking thou jokers 

Wko keep pitching for m* . . . 



• "Atop falling „ „ 
bet k r ar it thit is 
gonna 6e a paffo," 





— ,« -e » m" 

• "You'll grl culture" ( to 
helper Old Joe) "if I Acre 
to beat tl into rear ifctiff." 




" 'Sophie' has been pinched 
wholesale and ruined," George 
myj. "Only I can do it prop- 
erly, because 1 knew Sophie 
and I WTute it." 

All his stage life George has 
preferred to work alone, to 
lalk confidentially to hi* audi- 
ence, lo watch hiti timing like 
a cat Stalking a sparrow. 

His greatest assets are his 
wet, fruity, rude voice, his 
elastic (ace, and his eyes, 
which look like large boiled 
Inllies that have been left too 
long in the sun. 

"In the. early days people in 
the street used to lake one look 
at me, clap their hands over 
their mugs, and start laughing. 
1 didn't like it. I hated it. I 
got mad. 

"Then one night I went on 
ami rhe audience started to 
laugh. 

"After six minutes, and 
that's a 1-mg time on the stage, 
thi-y were still screaming 1 
hadn't said a word. 1 was 
scared. 

"I walked off and the boyx 
said, 'What's it all about.'' 

" 'I don't know, 1 I said. 

"After ibe show some 
people came behind and wc 
asked them. 

" 'No particular reason,' 



they said. 'You just looked 
funny.' 

"Those minutes were the 
most tremendous moment of 
my career. After lhai night I 
never minded being laughed at 
in the street, though I've never 
completely got used to it. 

"Which reminds me," 
George says, his tongue wav- 
ing like a giraffe's, "that 1 
havcn'i had a drink for five 
yean and haven't smoked for 
two. 

Patient humor 

"The quack says I've got 
eniph — something — a hole 
in my lung as big as an orange. 
When he lold me 1 said, 'Nut 
a big orange, Doctor, please'," 

George says he doesn't know 
what comedy is. 

"Being a comic is my job, 
and I like il, but 1 often don't 
know why I pel laughs." 

Comedy may he a mystery 
to Groriie, but not to those 
who walch him, An aftcrnoou 
with hi m is almost a painful 
experience, for everything he 
does, and most of thr things he 
says, are funny. 

And, worse, to listen to his 
stage stories . 

The one about the murh- 
publi lined professor at the 

»tv 12 I 



Princess Theatre, Melbourne, 
with his thirty-two white per- 
forming cockatoos: 

"The only weakness in the 
act," George says, "wan that the 
cockies had never performed 
before with a band in front 
of them. As the band crashed 
into action the 32 cockies took 
off and the audience fell of! 
(heir seats laughing. 

"It took us two flaming 
bouts after the show to catch 
the cockies, and then we only 
got 27." 

But one of the stories George 
loves best — he bubbles and 
burbles wlien he statu to tell 
it — conc erns a dresser called 
Ned Eagan at the Criterion 
Theatre, Sydney. 

"We heard one night the 
Governor was in the theatre 
and was coming round lo meet 
me. The manager was away, 
so we drilled Ned to introduce 
me. 

"We told him he had to call 
him Your Excellency' and 
that he should say, 'Your Ex- 
cellency . . . Mr. Wallace,' 

"We thought Ned had it 
righi, but when the Governor 
appeared Ned bounded up to 
him, waved his arm* tike Hitm- 
let t;onc mad, and shouted, 
'Mr. Wallace — Excelsior!" 

**I faughed Tor a week." 
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Introducing the lavish, luxurious 

new pink 

Cashmere Bouquet 




1/i 

per cake 




Now you can enjoy all the luxurious .sann- exquisite fragrance and ln '' 

licauly Itendit-t of Ca-hmorc Bouquet caress of a unique creamy formula 

in either the pure white cake in the to complete your personal bwiuty 

familiar flowered wrapper or the new core. Whether you use pink or wh' w 

|iearl pink rake in plcamiiij; pink ... vou can .M-r vour -kin thrive on 

and silver foil. Both give you the Cashmere Bouquet soap. 

yet it costs no more than ordinary soon*! 
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The news in autumn fashions 



• Fashion has turned over a new ( autumn) leaf. By 
day, it has discarded the obvious appeal of uftro- 
emphasised curves and plastered fa and adopted a 
relaxed line which understates the. figure. This is the 
ignore-the-body look designed to suit contemporary life. 



By 

BETTY KEEP 




• Ftmmp> he-art In fate dia- 
mond* mn4 red iicnct on m 
gamUn chain. 

THE loose tine means 
that for the first time 
in ten yean there is a 
real silhouette change. The 
»iIhouritr is chic and sophis- 
ticated; 11 times it captures 
the aura of lie '20s arid the 
limom "H Girl* of that 
period. (Remember Clara 
Sow?) 

The sronitn who likes her 
faihton itraigbi can have it a 
!j chemise. Bui thii season 
every wnman can experiment 
with ihe ignoie-th«.)»<ly line 
and (Oil have some feminine 
nlolhrs in her wardrohe, 
npeeally for late-day and 
evening. Willi both types nf 
dressing the u right in 
faihiob. 

In spile of laughs from the 
rorn, the chemise has arrived. 
Attractive? Well, thai de- 
pendj on how it is made, and 
lm whom. 

The newest chemise dresses 
a per to the hem, revealing 
the con lour ol ihe thigh*— at 
teui when the wearer walks 

The bun is seemingly by- 
Passed, but actually the chem- 



ise requires a carefully 
chosen bra (or perfect figure) 
to give the necessary young 
line the looser silhouette re- 
quires to look chic 

The correcit bra is one that 

S'vei a rounded and lifted 
Ok. 

Although the waist may be 
unseen, il, loo, must be con- 
sidered, far ihe smaller the 
waist the more elegant the 
chemise. 

But autumn fashion h» 
more than one shape. Back- 
blousing, bubble and harem 
skirts, the lasso or looped 
line, low, unfilled belts all go 
to make up autumn fashion*. 

The waistline often lakes a 
drop, but never exaggeratedly 
so. 

Hot newi in every collec- 
tion was the hemline, and 
almost certainly it's shorter. 

Watch this one. The hem- 
line is a very personal thing, 
aod ibe most flattering length 
depends, cm Ihe shape of the 
wearers leg, and its length. 

This Paris exriiemcnt about 
shorter skirts has focused at- 
tention on hemlines. Bows are 
used ai trims, and self-bands 
below hlown-up fullness make 
a much-seen silhouette. 

Materials revived 

from the '20s 

The new season's materials 
are out of this world. The 
new shaggy mohair-and-nylon 
(its bulk is pure illusion) is 
one of ihe delights of 1 958. 

For the '20s silhouette, there 
are fabrics reborn from that 
period - satin-backed crepes, 
crepe-backed satins, ninom, 
romains, chartneuses, printed 
velvets, silk-ottomans, and 
failles. 

Velour coatings are so 
plushy they blonm like velvet, 
and the most exotic ol all Paris 
fabrics is one called Roman de 
la rose — cut velvet on a satin 
ground. 




' • StfiinTai— 
•Jkoeumiag: I 
thart is 
diiidtusl dee* woo. 
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For autumn, Paris blared 
blue in rvery shade; pumpkin, 
apricot, orange, pair honey, 
amber all looked newly chic. 

There were flashes of red, a 
delicious mocha, nod here and 
there olive-green and bronze, 
plus lots of white to dazzle 
(and olieu glitter) by night. 

Despite the popularity of 
color, black was worn (exten- 
sively) for both day and even- 
ing — never more so. The little 
black dress in soft wools and 
crepes was right hack in 
fashion. 

Suit tailoring is often bril- 
liant. Pierre Cardin and Guy 
Laroche (bath under 30) pro- 
duced youthful, inventive 
ideas. 

Suit tailoring is also under 
the influence of Chanel, whose 
designing has remained young 
and modern since 1919. 

The triumph of Chanel's 
after-dark fashions was a din- 
ner suii in gold and silver bro- 
cade, trimmed with gold 
gallon braid. 

The Chanel jewels which 
sparkled on almost every cos- 
tume in her collection are 
fakes of Chanel's own real 
gems. 

They are worn with the 
same nonchalance of many 
years ago when Chattel startled 
the fashion world by teaming 
her fahnkms pearls with a 
cashmere sweater and skirt. 

It's my guess thai the Chanel 
boldly checked tweed suit in 
pink and black, worn with a 
matching tweed bag and Bre- 
ton sailor, will be every 
woman's favorite autumn day- 
time costume. 

The surprise in suii design- 
ing was ihe suit that lurns out 
to be a jacket worn over a 
dress. 

In my opinion this is one of 
the most useful and chir fash- 
ions ever invented — mainly be- 
cause there is hardly a day- 
time occasion when it does not 
look smart and elegant. 

Voluminous 
winter coats 

Coal designing was intensely 
individual. Batenciaga's big 
barrel coats were to just below 
the knee, with deep armholes 
and double-hreasled closings. 

The Dior collection included 
coats with a hell at the hip- 
line. Cardin looped hit lasso 
line into straiphl-cul beauties. 
Balmain showed coats wilh 
shawl necklines intricately 
worked into stole-like sleeves. 

Typical Castillo designing 
was seen in his soft-volume 
coals (the volume in ihe rut), 
designed for wear over slim, 
round-hipped, narrow-skirted 
dresses. 

Some of the new dancing 
dresses were really short — to 
just below knee level. Short, 
fringed, and beaded dresses of 
the '20 vintage have a Charles- 
ton dancing look. 

But the evening line does 
not always mean concealment. 
Castillo (at Lanvin) rrrog- 
nised that a wnmin has hips, 
and he neither exaggi-rnted nor 



ignored (he bosom. Full ewt- 
ing dress from this house was 
gorgeous — feminine and flat- 
tering. 

The House of Dior had 
many after - five - and - later 
dresses finished with daring, 
low-cut derutletages. 

The hats ihat crown the new 
silhoucdr are full ol news. TTio 
fabric hat to match the cos- 
tume is general, and a "wiggy" 
feather hai quite sensational. 

Thrte are low-crowned sail- 
ors in vrh/el, crushy little 
berets, turbans and pill-boxes 
by the hundreds, and fur bars' 
galore. 

Fur evening f-anvin showed 
black hats in spiky tulle or 
doited net, rut like HulTy chry- 
santhemums. 

As autumn moves into win- 
ter, long-haiTed furs are right 
in fashion after an eclipse ol 
several years; the most popu- 
lar — foxes, lynx, and pogsurns. 
Bui there is a prevalence of 
every kind of fur. 

To fact, it's going lo be a 
furry winter, wilh fur-lined 
jackets and coals and count- 
less fur cravats and scarves. 

A highlight at Balmain'a 
was a spectacular while ermine 
evening skirt worn with a 
black jersey top. 

Dangling chains strung with 
beads and long bead necklaces 
are the decor of the season. 
Dangling earrings are also 
general; and a plump heart 
made in fake diamonds and 
red stones, suspended on a 
gold chain, was the most pal- 
pitating and sentimental bit of 
nonsense in all Paris 
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• JW Important autmmn tilhtmcttrt — thr enemise 
(right) and thr iwo-piere tcith hitmaei hark /nlinrtt (lr/t). 



While in Paris for spring . . . 

THE SACK IS HERE TO STAY 

• The Paris, dragnet-*, in their ipriilp collection* last week, 
wholeheartedly adopted versions of the wjr>k. 

DIOR'S successor, Yves 
Sainl-l^urent, whose 



collection was a triumph, 
launched a trapeze line. 
This is tike a pyramid with 
the lop lopped off — spread- 
ing skirts from a scooped- 
out flat bosom. 

Saint-l^urent showed also 
chemises Although these are 
more waisted than ihe other 
designers' ', his bells merely 
draw in the sark fullness. 

Here is a summary: 

BALMAIN: The Hf k mn de 
feminine by preily colors 
(mostly pink) and rose prints. 

His straight, tubular dresses 
have little matching jackets 
with Moused back-fullness or 
half-belted fronts. 

Mnre than Other designers, 
he uses stoics; and his feather 
boas herald the return of 
oslrirh feathers. 

HKIMt 'Ik, e sark gone sexy. 
A flat look in from with full- 
ness well bark irpeated in 



evening skirts, some of them 
beautifully embroidered. 

Many evening skins reach 
to juat below Ihe knee and 
some fall in a series of hand- 
kerchief points to ballet- 
length or above ihe ankle, 

PATOU: Straight sheath 
dresses reaching lo just below 
the knee, but cut on the cross, 
oltcn low-belted on the hips, 
and sometimes hall-belted in 
front, indenting ih„- waistline. 

Although Patou has balloon 
skirts on short evening dresses, 
his long evening dresses are 
all on chemise lines. 

GRES: Mostly high-waisted 
Grecian waistlines; the waists, 
when low, indented in front 

CARDllMi Real ring in 
suits wilh envelope skirts that 
fall from the waist in im- 
pressed envelope pleats and 
taper ai the knee; the jackets 
waisl-lengih and easy-sitting. 

His melon skirts (modified 
harem line) balloon from a 
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handspAD above the knee and 
tuck in just below (he knee. 

DF-SSES: With much cross- 
cut fulftiesj, he pulls material 
dosvn from the shoulders and 
lies it over the hips in bows, 
belts, stoles, impressed pleats. 

1-AROCHE; A sloppy, long- 
waisted silhouette with the 
shortest pleated skin, showing 
long, thin legs lo Ihe knee. 
This collection, so like the 
coltish *20s, was hailed rap- 
turously by teenagers. 

HATS: Hatty and top- 
heavy, often dominating the 
entire silhouette. Lois have 
ao Est* Barrel look Pierre 
Cardin's beehive cloche per- 
fectly balances the slacksack 
silhouette. At Dior, (Maters, 
sailors, cloches. 

COLUR.N: Verv little 
black. Instead, colon — blue, 
yellow (worn wilh grey), off- 
beat bieges, including glue 
Bui most of all pink— from 
pairs! shell-pink to petunia; al 
Dior, navy, white. 
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Loose and fitted 
silhouettes in 
autumn fashions 



Brilliant designing is shown here by Park 
couturiers in clothes from the autumn-winter 
collections. Pierre Card in displays clever 
tailoring in his "Lasso" line; Laroche has 
youthful pinafore dresses in wool and satins 
and a magnificent range of colors, from 
orange to light amber-beige. The easy line 
of Chanel looks freshly new in brocades for 
late-day and evening. Castillo. Lanvin 's superb i 
Spanish designer, establishes that the feminine 
floor-length ball -gown with "curves'" has its- 
place, even in the midst of a "no curve" season. 





• ficrrr Cardin't bright mpphire. 
blur amf Oeft) ri made in finv-tex- 
luretl iwerd. Thr irtigaft rtfll» thit 
looped-tlp line "Lauo" The rloehc 
hal, in n itrt'pvr nhnrlr 11/ blur, in 
matched to thr irriMl-tenglii gttjvrs. 



• from flutnas and buck ""'"l^ 
o current trmA in fashion, nrr ' 

(above) in Cnrdio* "La**** J 
mlt, icif/i tt Mwin/firtft jacket* 



JUffJ lifting t ft 

hat, £11 relroi. perch** on thp*f* a 
vhiprion, with n ttidc front-bo* 



Fhk AtwriMi ja.n Women's V\ khjci.y -- Fel'iu^i^^ 
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Ill* 

I 4 f.f'l LstftOC.HE, whote collection hmnght round* of ufjplaiAAi*, f/e- 
****** tk* youthful mil (abate). The *uit show how a half -belt 
ringing below the facket can netfnt above-moiM fullness, and arhieve 
\lhe Inng-er-al-the-baek took ike designer introduced into mil* this 
| *<"uj.<in. 4 wide stair of beover in linrd iciffc thr wool of itir *uit. 





• Chanel's g&ld-and- 
while lamp dinner suit 
fahope) it lined with 

ro*t>-ptnk fertpr tO 

m aich t hp tu perbly 
timple blouse* The. 
Ittnw jacket lint Ac- 
cent! tit, mlim skirt. 



• The yontrtft Huuif 
of Guy Larurhr dr- 
signed the uinafarr 
drest and jacket (left} 
in rough' Kurfaef 
orange tveeed* The 
blouse ifl beige jertey. 



• Furmal hnll-gaivn 
mnde in blue Mild til' 
ver brnrode (right) is 
designed by Castillo. 
Thr ftttm* fitting bfid- 

ict' otid twrroitlg lmuf~ 
fan I skirt nrr femin- 
ine and fln.tte.ring. 
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Now! The first shampoo 
that conditions your hair 
while it cleans . . . 



clean 
sweet 

the pearly liquid cream 
shampoo by POND'S 





fmmt your hmil wM Hi. „li, now 

Mar*- -»i it lilh tnmuiilull r U» 

!•<'<• tttmr t Chan t S»«l ,h. m , 1= „ ' 

The conditioner in Clean & Sweet ,/ 
makes a dazzling difference — it's miracle / 
P. V. P. — developed in America. / 

P.V.P. is precious! Jp s the conditioner in P 
Fund's t itan & Sweet that makes this pearly P 
liquid cream shampoo do mote for jour hair ff 
than any other shampoo. ' I 

• P.V.P. lingcts after rinsing— counteracts the II 
harsh effects of Australian weather. Clean & J i 
Sweet gives you healthy hair 
— brings nui full natural 
colour. And fast-foaming pO* 0 "*. 
Clean & Sweet does all this 
with one lather! 

Fabulous Clean & Sweet comes 
in a graceful bottle — 5/6 and 
u /6. Also plastic bubble — 1/3 



V 




And feloroi 







An*nhrt iVvvry prrx/Wf of Chftri-nm^h 
f- -.r, IntfrmmUmat Ltd 



JVeu? ^Mtayai*' channel 
far State visit 

• Sydney TV channels have combined to create- one gigtu^ 
"Royal" channel for "live" telecasts of the most import^ 
occasions during the Queen Mother's four-day visit to Syv^ 



THEY have pooled their 
resources so that tele- 
viewers will see a mag- 
nificent coverage of the 
visit- Viewers will be able 
to attend the biggest func- 
tions, meet everyone, ex- 
amine the dressing, the 
food and decorations, just 
by a flick of the switch. 

To gain a "Royal" channel 
the three portable studios 
used tor outside telecasts will 
be used by the three channels. 

To illustrate this: The day 
clip Queen arrives, televiewers 
will fee the arrival ai Mai- 
cot, the Town Hall rcccpii'jn. 
and the Queen's arrival at 
G o vemment 
House, ■■■■> 

Because of I j 
the Ire- I I 
in e n d 0 u j 

organisation of a telecast un- 
der ordinary circumstances, 
each channel, using (me cam- 
era only, could have shown 
only one of these occasions. 

With the "Royal" channel, 
all stations will cover all oc- 
casions, and the viewer will 
have the advantage of three 
different camera angles. Ua- 
technically, the "Royal" chan- 
nel means that every channel 
has the same programme, only 
bigger and better. 

"Lire" telecasts done this 
way, after the arrival day, 
February 21, will include the 
visit to the R-AJI. hase at 
Balmoral and Manly Surf Car- 
nival on Saturday, February 
22, the service at St. Andrew's 
on Sunday, February 23, and 
the Government House. Gar- 
den Pa/ly on Tuesday, Feb- 
ruary 25. 

The Garden Party cover 
will make the "What will I 
wear?" problem bigger and 
better than ever. 111 bet. 

Toe "Royal" channel will 
carry no advertising, not even 
a dignified station identinra- 
lion, which is a very real sal- 
ute to the Queen Mother. In 
short, no advertising sponsor 
need apply fur time on the 
"Royal" channel. 

*■ -* * 

^JHANNEL 2's changeover 
to new studios at Gore 
Hill last week has given 
everyone at ABN a tremen- 
dous fillip, and the public 
a glimpse of some good tele- 
viewing to come. 

The move From 'The 
Shed." the old 20 x 30 corru- 



gated 



asbestos studio, took 
umr<- than a week, with a 
final bursl that started when 
lelctasiing ended on January 
l& and raged on throughout 
tLc niaht to be ready for the 
opening cercmuny. 

Telecasting from the new 
studios began with the 5 p.m. 
news. 

A new news set did away 
with the map ul the world, 
of which I am heartily tired 
as a back-drop to news. The 
new set includes a permanent 
clock and, as well, one of 
those very useful bits of fur- 
niture that tells (if you re- 
member to change it daily) 
what dav it is, and the date. 

Such attention to detail 




ELEYISION KARADE 

By 

MVSGROVE 



gives televiewers an unobtru- 
sive and useful service. 

Missing from the opening, 
which was mercifully short, 
was the Prime Minister, Mr. 
Mcnzics, who was busy in Can- 
berra dining and wining the 
British Prime Minister, Mr. 
Macmillan; the Pnstmas'rr- 
Ccneral, Mr. Davidson, who 
was busy leading some Parlia- 
mentarians on a jaunt to 
Japan, and thr Grneral Mana- 
ger of the A B C., Mr. Charles 
Moses, wlio was equally busy 
abroad. 

The Chairman of the A.B.C., 
Sir Richard Bayer, did the 
honors and the talking that 
opened the £ 620,000 studios. 

I was interested to see that 
the men wore lounge suits. 
Things are different from the 
formal days when sound 
broadcasting started 25 yean 
ago and the ABC insisted on 
dinner jackets for all unseen 
performers. 

One of the people at the 
opening who "said a few 
words," and said them enter - 
tainuigly, was the Directoc of 
ihe State Conservatorium of 
Music, Sir Bernard Heituz. 

Sir Bernard will be starred 
on Wednesday, February 5, 
when he conducts the Sydney 
Symphony Orchestra in its 
first studio concert. 

From his performance when 
he Met the Press some months 



ago on TCN and lm 
words" at the opening, 
Sir 11. as a TV 

Accounting for nunyefi 
smile* si the opening pr.rfnni, 
ancc was Sir BcnMn^H 
eijii' ,:i rehearsal wham 
canic-tas'i wiih the cedastn 
prior to the opening. 

It proved that the 
properties of the 
(one of the secret 
the AJi.C.) were 

After all the 
over, the A B.C. 
Barbara Vernon's play *fc 
Multi-colored UmDrrlii." h 
was an excellent produrjiti 

* * 
AMERICAN TV hai cm,. 
up with a new and tun, 
dtriul etna* 
— "noilanr 

ing pro" a 
giilt was ft 
nothing, but decorate j JV 
show they don'l diner. Iky 
don't sing, they're jnn briul 
ful scenery. 

Which brings me 19 *Bji 
Hyde's Happy Talk," stiid 
I've been carefully ImH 
round ever since it t 
Channel 9, TCN : Wet 
abuut 10.15 p.m.) 

Last week I 
First on the screen 
Ffyde, smiling happily, 
joined by musician. 
Kentwrll and Nosr 
Dick's wife, a self. 
25, and (as you will 
the picture) good-i 

Smug as you likr, I 
"Ha, a nothing ?M." 
watched to learn that Mi 1 
Hyde is no nothing giri. 

She has a nice mimirt W 
good, isn't nervous, aw 
charmingly, and ii i H 
news reader. 

I thought I'd find «« « * 
more about Mrs, Hydr. I *» 
sure Td find she's h« [ 
showgirl, in the buiinea i 
her life. 

She hasn't Ixen-iltbwf 
as she said, from the timrj* 
was a child she'd had ^ 
advantage of learning * 
piano and dancing, »«' ™ r . 
also been in "Uncle 
Gang" on 2SM 

The Hydes have beea 





ried for five veap. 



Bdi" 




MRS. MCK HYDE WITH HER SON, MARTIN, i. 



hat Mrs. Hyde 
rapher in a solictor's <** 
She has had most • JJ 
TV training round * e M 
home at Lane Cove, «^ 
she is a busy heaitfw'' ' 
house 10 look sftet, the 
ing, and a two-yeat-e|< i 
Martin, add up 10 « H "J, 
The night I saw * r 
gramme Mrs. Hyde «™ i 
"Newswheel" (o*f Jj"^ 
news about cartl sao 
"Little White Duck. . 

She sang itfaf « J**), 
behind a coffee 
which was a hon^V*^. 
duck out of Martin i « 
at home. 

She espiained >» ^ 
h«T husband planrt" Tjl 
gramme, chose the music, 
she tvped the srnpi- fl 

"YoTsee." to f 
estly, "I'm essentially » » 
tary." fa 

I don't agree 
Hyde. She makes <"!T 
Talk" a pleasure 10 

•sttaW 

ftlt - tVbnE 
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Make your own Paris hats 




ROSALIND, tke renatilr burnt designed by Simon* Fernet, assumes a cauul 
•if Khen made in ■ pretty spotted or fifurt.it radon. Tke kerat it hrU snmgty 
in place by static banded Into ike hack. /( Is Ideal for windy day*. 



Simple French millinery— 
new pattern service 

• The Australian Women's Weekly begins an 
' exciting new millinery pattern service this week. 
Designed by Parisian milliner Simone Vernet, the 
hate are elegant and simple. Like the beret shown 
°u this page, they have true French chic . . . and 
they are easy to make. 



ROSALIND," the unusual and 

charming herd photographed on 

I "H* P^e, is the first of the pattern 
" series. 

| )J1 C hilve Photographed "Rosa- 
""Q in two fabrics — organ/A and 
Wtton - to display the versatility of 

» "it design. 

• I" spotted or figured cotton, the 
*WUs ideal for specl-itur sports, for 
I '"wpping, or a picnic. 
, It's casual and smart, and can be worn 
morning and afternoon. 

r„n 1 h r Pink ° ,%SKtaL Version » Rl™noreus, 
; " on that specif dilln(:r Jate v ■ 

n* evcnin(; beret k w!th 



- Feltniarv 



pretty embroidered ribbon, which give> 
it an added party air. 

This beret in well within the capa- 
bilities of the most amateur needle- 
woman, and the pattern costs only 2/-. 

Complete instructions for making are 
included with the pattern. 

The panel on this page tells how to 
order. 

Simone Vernrt — rrcator of "Rosa- 
lind" and the other hats we will feature 
— writes from Paris that she knows our 
readers will find her hats simple to make. 

Then, she says, "they will have for 
themselves an easy-to-wcar hat with a 
real Paris trend." 

Madame Vernet has always made her 
own hats, and formerly she made them 
for "very special friends." 

12, I9S8 




ABOVE: "Rosa- 
lind." this limt, 
mmim In organza. A 
front rinf of the 
beret shines the flut- 
tering design, with a 
tlitfht pouchiriess til 

the. aide* which can 
be pushed towards 
the hack. 



HI CHT: AnMhet 
of the same 
beret. "Rosalind" 
eon. he made in 
a variety of materi- 
als: gay cottons to 
match mmmer 
dresses, organsas for 

eeetu'ng <lt prrhnpn 

in velveteen, for 
cooler weather. 



They were always casy-to-wear hats, 
<uh enough to be thrown into thr back 
of a ear — or even stuffed into the pocket 
of a topcoat. But they were always chic 
enough to wear with a suit or smart 
casual clothes. 

As this type of hat is a necessity in 
every fashionable woman's wardrobe, 
Madame Vcmet decided eventually to 
open her own millinery salon. 

Her designs had an immediate sucress 
in the boutiques of leading Paris cou- 
turiers, including Dior, iialmain, Heim, 
and Desses. 



HOW TO ORDER 

,\ PATTERN lor tbr beret "ROSA- 
LIND" may be obtained imme- 
diately from Fashion Patterns Pt)-. Ltd., 
<H5 Harris Street, Uliirnu, Sydney. 
Postal address is Box 40fi0, G.P.O., 
Sydney. 

T^manian orders should br sent 
to Box 56-l>, (i.P.O., Hohart. New 
Zcaljud readers send money urdrrs 
only lo Fashion Patterns, Boa 40S1I, 
C.P.O., Sydney. 

No C~O.D. orders accepted. 

Please qnotc thr name of the beret 
when ordering a oat tern. Special 
price » 2/-. 
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hopsac tweed — 

inspiration 

Ireland 



Virgin wool* Donegal hopsac — naturalized 
bore — yet reflecting in color the 
misty beauty of Ireland itself. The 
mellow textures of this smooth, firm tweed 
actually got better with every year's 
wear. And because of wool's remarkable 
vitality, it will wear for years and years. 
Here — in a golf skirt and lean pants 
tailored with the same pride of 
craftmanship that distinguishes all 
KporUcraft garments. Cast a sharp eye 
on the pocket detail; note the stitch for 
stitch care. The skirt, XSSW-XW — 
about £6/10/-. SOS-XOS— about £7/4/9. 
Parma violet, wet olive, teal blue, 
chestnut, grey, all color-flecked — all 
exclusive to Sportscraf t — at Sportscndt 
specialists throughout Australia. 



tt* lOO'i VIRGIN WOO 



8PORTSCRAFT 



They're devoted 
to 'Queen Mum' 

By ASNE MATBESON, of our London staff 

• The Queen Mother's Miinurage of 17 for lh e Australian 
New Zealand lour is counting every hoar of duly as u gnj 

pergonal pleasure — and honor. 



THE members of the 
entourage are devoted 
to Queen Elizabeth ( which 
is how they refer to the 
Queen Mother). 

And from Lady Jean Ran- 
kin, C.V.O., one of her 
Ijidies-in-Waiting. lo Waller 
Taylor — whose tide "Page 
of the Backstairs" gives no in- 
dication of his behind-the- 
scenes power — they all share 
her love of travelling. 

Lieutenant-Colonel Martin 
Gilliat, C.V.O.. M.B.E., the 
Queen Mother'* private secre- 
tary, bead] the list of thi« 
happily integrated Royal 
Household. 

Much of his work is con- 
nected closely with thai of her 
cqiirrry, 34-year-old Major 
ftihn Griffin, of the Queen's 
Bays. 

Both are eligible London 
bachelors. 

Colonel Gitliat spent six 
month] in Australia as Mili- 
tary Secretary to the 
Governor- General, Sir William 
Slim. 

Educated at Eton and Sand- 
hunt, he was taken prisoner- 
of-war before Dunkirk. 

After the war he rejoined 
hi* regiment and was later 
Deputy Military Secretary to 
Lord Mountbatten when Vire- 
roy of India, then Comp- 
troller to lhe Commiisionrr- 
General for the United King- 
dom in South-east Asia. 

Lady Jean Rankin and the 
other I-ady-in-Waiting, the 
Hon. Mrs. John Mulnolland, 
are constantly in attendance 
on the Queen Mother during 
the tour, as they arc at Clar- 
ence House. 

Mr. Allan Wicten. M.V.O., 
Clerk-Comptroller — chief of 
the secretarial and accounting 
staff — and Miia Muriel Mur- 





Tff£ HONORABLE Mrs. John 
r }fulhtttl<md. much . trnettled 
Ladyin-Wailtng to the (>uwn 
Hoik sr. She altcayt eatrle* o 
•ntaff pillow on war — "my 
only tip for travelling." 

ray Brown are dealing with 
all correspondence, cables, and 
paper details, 

Mr. W'icken was seconded 
from the Navy for the Royal 
Tour of South Africa in 1947. 

He has been twice with the 
Queen Mother to Rhodesia, 
and to America, and handled 
all the paper work on Princess 
Margaret's tours of the Carib- 
bean and East Africa. 

Other staff members beside? 
Walter Taylor are the foot- 
men, Patrick Taylor [no re- 
lation) and William Tallon, 
who also control the luggage. 

While Patrick Taylor and 
William Tallon are a joy to 
governors' ladies and hos- 
tess!*, the other Taylor— Wal- 
ter — is an "iron curtain." 

Everyone — secretaries, 
Ladies-in- Waiting, equerries, 
g o v er nors — must seek audi- 
ence through him. 

He has been 20 years in the 




LADY JEAJt R4%hl V, Lody4n-Waiiint. shorn man] aj 
the Queen Mother's outdoor Intercut. Together, when the; 
have time, they fUh the water* of the Dee. 
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Royal Service, and 
moted from footra 
position of confides 
Packing the lov 
crinolines, the 
and wonderful 
Mother is wearing 
unpacking, ptessini 
vidiiig a different 
the Queen Mother" 
public appearance 
of her two dressers 

They are Miss O^^^H 
Sui klioy and her rmir^ 
Miss Ivy Ficfd. 

Matching dressc- 
reasories requires (tjj^^B 
the k^y contained ui 
leather-bound book 
Quctn Mother's Cipher tet 
hlaiotied in Mold sr- 
iny colored sketches, 

Tht-> mitf.1 
Que rti Molhcr Itetarr pestbj 
and hanging out the clohe 
she chooses, and make errUtUi 
that she is wearing her Chtfcn 
when necessary, 

Their hours are 
neither is off dul 
last dress has been 
the last jewel locked 
In the morning 
first up, considtiai lb 
weather forecast before sui 
ting out dresses from vie 
the Queen Mother will tur 
her choice, 

Henry Joerin is, pniap 
the luckiest member of Ih 
entourage. As hairdrewjer n 
the Queen Mother are! I 
the Queen), he hat Irurllsl 
widely. 

Joerin's hairdressui? nls 
is a family business— "Kini! 1 * 
They have been Cowl to 
dressers since 1BB9. 

Mr. Joerin, of Swisi-Kt«B> 
descent, has done tlie 
Mother's hair all her lik. ■» 
the Queen's since il* «" 1 
child. 

He is a rem triable P"* 1 
a scholar, snd of soch «* 
general knowledge tki' !* 
late King loved to trsttp «f 
the bills in Scotland or* 
moors at SandrinetiJPi 
and listening to him. 

Typical of the 0** 
Mother's thoughtfnlntsti*"' 
inclusion of Miss A Ho* 1 
and Miss F. Bramford 

They are maids a Jj, 
Ladies-in-Wairing l«« W 
her staff in Clarence sW«* 
The Queen Mother hi 1 *' 
how heavy irtlk j j 
red-carpet" duties * 
Ladics-in- Waiting. h 
It would be imP 0 " - *}, 
the two women lo t *f\ B 
their own cxteniiw ws™** 

Chief - Inspwtts/ 
Wells, of Scotlaad Yirft 
another member of ^ 
whose duties estend "* 
hours a day- 
He is detective 
Mother, and) *s 
his first trip abros* 
Attached for the 
two RAJ. officer. - OJJ 
Captain A D. 
D.F.C., A.FC ftfffl 
tain of the Queen' '"L 
who is maintslntnj )fJ 
between the R ^'v_Jipl 
R.A.A.F.; and 
officer, Wing-Co-^ 
J. W Garroway. 

tosnuujAH Women's W built — Fchn»» r fJ^ 



■xtm to Qfi 
i, as nc\t. ' w 
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the Royal Retinue 




Lady Jean — 
ex-journalist 

TIKE the Queen 
Mother, Lady Jean 
Rankin love* to fish, and 
shuts with her, too, a 
love of pretty clothes. She 
has been a Lady-in- Wait- 
ing ance 1W7. 

« i* a Scot and was for- 
™''T Lady Jeaa Dalrvmple, 
Jragbier ol the 12ih Earl 0 I 
Stair. 

"When I left school I 
taraed to typ,. ^ g0( j 
O London as "Mia Dalrympi,;' 
« » ramrint The Scouiih 
F *J«i , the told me. 

"1 Was happy u „tu one day 
proprietor found that Lord 
"•'ryuiple, in the Home of 
Wmmoni, vraa my Utha." 

Be truifened her to his 
ouwr nugaihie, which coveted 
"Wy, "The Queen." 

Whit oq "Tfce Queen" 
(VT r 5* »« husband, 

f^^Byn^or, who w» 
?r,^- P^ tD Sr»F*n jpcdalk. 
a «nl Hit 

m , w>J an office ro- 
At (aid. 

euilWi Rj4,k1 "> now a diitin- 
™PI>er and writer of boot. 
^Wo^haavi^eTd, 
«W I wdely i„ the E ^_ 

' u !*>cun,o,iar y films 
WnV t r J 0Ok J^" witi 

' ' nf T named in 1931. 
I93fi d,r J ?" ,ean,ed » Ay "m 
lS w l \? Do, hcr »™ 

id .M^J^ ^ ' DlU "- 

ot *™ was Utterly 



disappointed when hcr hus- 
band raid, "No, you have two 
litrje sona. You must Look 
after them." 

Thr boy« are now grown 
up. Ian ha« been teaching 
waler-iki-ing in hip holidays 
from Oxford, and the eldeT 
son, 22-year-old Alick, lives 
in Toronto, Canada. 

The poise and soft, beauti- 
fully modulated voice of Lady 
Jean Rankin give no bint 
that she: 

• Helped 22,000 Hungarian 
refugees in ramps; 

• Did ali the cooking when 
heT husband bought a fulling 
inn in the Highland*; 

• Lives, when not in Lon- 
don, in a lonely farmhouse 
on the southern tip of die 
Isle of Mull, in the West- 
ern Hebrides, and, in a con- 
verted lifeboat, visits the wind- 
I a s b e d Treshnish Islands, 
which her husband has turned 
into a bird sanctuary. 

Her fourth 
Royal tour 

rpHE Hon. Mrs. John 
A Mulhuliand was first 
appointed Lady-in-Wait- 
ing for the lour of King 
George VI and Queen 
Elizabeth, cancelled be- 
cause of the King's illness. 

Since then she has accom- 
panied the Queen Mother to 
America, Canada, and Rho- 
desia. 



THE 01 KEN MOTHER [raws the Town Hetl at Internets, 
Scotland', during a rrcfnt n'jil. Behind hi t (right) is 
her Lady+n-W ailing, ih* Honorable Mri. John Muihoilttiid. 



Mrs. Mulholliind, whose 
mother is an American, has 
no hobbies and belongs to no 
clubs. 

"Being Lady-in-Waiting to 
the Queen Mother gives me 
most of the pleasures I want," 
the says. 

Mrs. Mulbotland lives in a 
country house, with a small 
herd of Guernseys, and keeps 
"open house" fur her family, 
now married, and her seven 
grandchildren. 

Clothe? lor the lour, Mrs. 
Mnlhullaml said, were no 
probiem. To easy to fit and 
I just buy what I think suits 
me and is suitable.'* 

She buys "off the hnolt," 
with special clothes from dif- 
ferent couturiers. 

Mrs, Mulbollnnd shares few 
of thr Queen Mother's out- 
door activities and hobbies. 
Bot tbey have many other 
interests in common. 

They keep up to date listen- 
ing to thr radio or watching 
television, and they like to see 
new films in the private 
cinema. 

The Queen Mntbrr\ inter- 
est in hospital work is «tiar«'d 
by Mrs. Mulhnlland, who is 
an important figure in the 
teaching hospitals of Britain. 

Hcr husband, the Hon, John 
Mulhnlland, youngest son ol 
Lord and Lady DnrJealh, died 
in im 

Mrs. M 11 1 hoi land has Aus- 



tralian, relatives by marriage. 
Her daughter Mary it married 
to John Owen Elliot, whose 
uncle ia Sir William Owen, a 
judge of the N.S.W, Supreme 
Court. 

Good-loofeitig — 
but no photo 

TT is a pity Major John 
ali Griffin, equerry to the 
Queen Mother, has not 
had a photograph taken 
since he was at school, be- 
cause he is very good- 
looking. 

And since be likes doing 
most things — dancing, shoot- 
ing, fishing, going to the 
theatre and cinema — he i» 
certain to be popular with 
hostesses on the Royal lour. 

Major Griffin joined the 
Queens Household in March, 
I9S6, and has already one 
Royal tour to his credit— he 
went with the Queen Mother 
to Rhodesia last year. 

His parents' home is in 
Dorset, but he has a small 
bachelor flat in London. 

He took up his appointment 
at Clarence House after post- 
war service with his regiment 
in the Middle East and with 
the British Army of the 
Rhine, 

During the war he served in 
Italy, France, and Germany. 



He's looking at 
you. . .are you 
looking your best? 




YOU OWE IT TO YOUR AUDIENCE TO WEAR 



I 



\AYSER 



Girls ! Lei's face it — you espcel as much glamciur 
help from your nylons as you do from your own 
cosmetics. And with Kuyser 3D's you get it ! These 
exciting 15 denier sheers are so glamorous that 
tlh.-y make so-so legs look ah-so . . . shapely legs 
even more so ! And another nice thing ahum 
Kayser 3D's is they're available in 3 proportioned 
lengths for perfect fit 
and that means longer 
wear, greater comfort ! 

RIO TillB u M stun 
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Fashion toned to harmonise with 
your natural skin colouring 



AYSER 

NYLONS 
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International ! 



International Elegance Competition 
Rl LLIANT NEW HUMBER HAWK 




THE 10th INTERNATIONAL ELEGANCE COMPETITION iiehi in Romc by m AlitullloulJ „ 
l-liib Ol Italy saw the .New ITnrnbrc Hmi k emerge atstyleleadcroftoday'smolorvvorld. 
It won tlit Grand Prise nf Elegance in opeu competition in a brilliant display of 
can. from all the leading r.oi prodmiti" nations. 



With ~M new acfiirtynajnir styling and longer, lower, wider lim-s the now 
I' years ahead. A Iiohi of new features add to the joy iif ownership for peirnlt: 
who an- particular ahoui their possessions and want u superior quality fainiiv ru 
that doesn't co.it a fortune to huv or run. 





FULLlf AUTOMATIC TRANSMISSION f 

. , ... . * ""<■ »f 'he many Hew feature. Thrre% more 

:; -r ;i -.n..i J .,. F . r * ri « llh ,,, lt ,,„, ,„.„„ v , li:ln H(!v 

r P . "' ,n "" anfl l'.T«m,,,t, „ vs.d-and unohMrurte,!. Wiuii;,, 

irmu UK Jolly wrapped-ruund wimUrrcra and rear window is muarkatde. 



Onre you have eNprrirnred thi! silky »ra»othne«s and -He fforil.-^ prrforinanwi 

tins new Hawk you'll never lie happy till von oivn one. 1 on l,,,i e g| Iwier of.tl 

delightful colour scheruirs including both single lorn", and t«,.-i v. Three inwuA | 

are. available - Fully Automatic Transmission, Overdrive or Normal Drive. 




% 

(l ^M ' N MUM 




THERE'S SUPERB COMFORT 

l„x.,r,ou,lv ,„,o the «,,, .eat,',,,. Kv.ra „.de r..|.l,„, ar,,,r.-.,s i„ the 
Moire of Loth front and rear *-ut> permit perftfl relaxation. 



Produced 
fn the factory 
of 

ROOTES 
{Australia) 
LIMITED 




Pawner spare is quite extraordinary uith 
The "Viant site" | H iot provides, nearly 2(1 <■ 
capacity lor holiday luggage. 



-ralinp width of »vit J W 
uliie feet of *pnrr — 
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BRITISH 



¥ 




MINISTER S VISIT 



RECEPTION LINE. Lady Dorothy Maemillan ,hahei hand, 
with nrwlfmcd Mr*. John Par*hall (the former Mary Whitney) 
whilr Mr. Maemillan greet* John at ike .reception gieen in honor 
of thr riiittng Prime MtnUter and hi* mife hy the I ,h. 
Bilk Commluionrr. lard Carriugton. and Ludy Cnrrington. 




• The Prime Minister of 
Great Britain, Mr. Harold 
Maemillan, is now spending a 
fortnight in Australia during 
his 30, 000- mile tour of five 
Commonwealth countries. 

This is the first time a Brit- 
ish Prime Minister has travel- 
led to Australia while in office. 

When Mr. Maem illan leaves 
Canberra for Singapore on 
February 1 1, he and his wife, 
I-ady Dorothy, will have seen 
the Australian Capital Terri- 
tory, Queensland, New South 
Wales, Victoria, and Tasmania. 




TWO CR.VtUMOTHEHS. Lady Dorothy Nmtmilla. rrith 
Lair i/, m , adft af the Goternor-Ceneml, in the draw. 
lil""™ "> Cotemmcnt How before the luncheon 
"Wjr Sam Iw f„ mBrr thm „, nrlv mmr „ p,,,,,,. 



rMME MIyiSTF.fi Or AUSTRAUA Mt. Menkes, and hit mife, 
„""!' Fa " le - "WO"' Lady Dorothy a, .he arrive, at the Prime 
Mmiiter t Ledge for a formal dinner-part*. Lady Dornlhy i* 
daughter of the ninth Duke of Deron.hire. ten. married in 
London thirty-term year* ago. and now ha* tmelce grandrhillfren. 






CQHMAHDKR DUDLEY SV.US, of B.M.A ft Barman 
tcfth 



uon 
Mr. 



i hit Kije at Lard and Lniy Carringion'i recep- 
. Lord Carrlnglon tea* Parliamentary .Wmn to 
Maemillan mhen he ma* Defence Milliner in I95<*. 



Ian 



I RIO OF CVF.STS at the L.H.. reeeplion mere (from left) Mr n 
Bell, Mr*, limning Merge! and Mr Hergel. uhr. I, Charge d'Afj'aire* 
for Denmark. In Canberra, Mr. Maemillan and Itadf Doroihy 
mere the gmeu* of Sir William „„d Lady Slim at Government HouJ. 



Defence Miniuer in 1954. 
1 



(^10 mi^t'"L Mrt «"' <*T WCBT, Fourleen-yrar- 

'"d the ChaneeuL. 1" ? J - J, *«i.Jre. daughter af 
H m , I _ *'" c "5*M°r af the LorJ f «-"■ ' 



°> Bo« or fry 7 

'** BrilZ, pL ^ *P°» 
KTiig An 



Lord and Lady Cnrrington, 
offer* KiTvriFl to the High 
*-•"•■«>" win up r /or in din. 
Wr. P, A MenOB, ana hit 
<eife. !,early three hundred 
attended I h e reception. 





MOftAI/VCrp rNKTlT. loj, Carrington and Lodr 
^ at the informal morning party at Canberra 

. j Ifou.e mhen Lndy Dorothy met mice* of the admini*- 
trailer officer* of the VJi. Commiuion in Canberra. 
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This is the way 



4 out of 5 families 



protect their homes 




against flies and mosquitoes 




Spray Mortein Plus 

or spray automatically with 
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Mortein is the world's most powerful insect spray, the 
most economical and. by far, the safest to use. Mortein 
kills insects swiftly and surely, yet Mortein can be sprayed 
With complete safety anywhere in the home. (Although 
Mortein is so safe — it js not a "wishy-washy" spray — it has 
not been "watered down.") The insect-killing power of 
Mortein is greater than that of any other insect sprnv 
known. 

Whether you buy a large Mortem Pressure*Pitk for 15/11 
or u bottle of Mortein Plus for 2 'ft. you will cot the be^i 
insecticide that money can buy. So the important throj 
is to insist <•;> Mortein. 

"When you're on a good thing . . . stick to Hp 



Mortein Pressure ★Pak 



Minify 



12. 
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The Australian Year 



wh^ V ' n Peweful Yarra hiia its peak traffic period — in February, 
oar " * ^f.* 11 ™ eve *7 W »* to *J means constant training for Melbourne 
'Eight rowing dnbo luivi> their headquarters side by side in 
p. Portland* along the river banks, a stone's throw from bustling 
C * * Bridge. Victoria is Australia's ulrongesl rowing Stale. 
_T« Awnmm Wowa,', W efju .t - FcWv U 1958 




From >laryl>orough. Qld., to Perth, W.A., 10,000 active oarsmen 
Itelong to 193 rowing club*, ijirluding 64 in Great Public Schools. 
This picture, taken by staff photographer Ron Berg, shown the 
Banks Club jVI&iden Eight skimming along the Yarra, with the city 
skyline and the spires of St. Paul's Cathedral the background. 
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GOYA ■ 3 RUE SCRIBE ' PARIS' 



LONDON • NEW VOftK 



MELBOURNE 



Nothing Equals 

tbi amazlig elficlancy of 



arm 





y TDPlt-PUlPOSC, ILOW-COWBUSTION. 
Atl^OHDUIONINO HOME HUTS 

Muriel No- 1 Sufttr D» Luht* C*p«.lt, 
Mr 8JJ0C cu. (I Iniiikh 
jp-':- wifhrsuf riieptucen. Curt tuts! by 75«L 

Tlw Mu*r of Wii-mrsy"* <mu- 
uiQ *Jp-ri*niy h 1Kb Palmnlfld 
K*"1ir»g Tut***; IWi ahftwn) 
buJi Bin iK# Kralwv. flw air 
in 111* roam ittuii tkrtHigh 

ihmn !ue>»( »Mln4<Hiilr, itiWi 
«t«H»Ukikig mi rrtn wararrlh In 
<v*ry pari b# th* room. 

JUL Hup fUEU - WOOD |$ CLEANEST 
SOU! IT CTMFS. RJllDtJi SlimVHlS MtD HAftDWAIf KBCrtAKTS 



- UWAJU OF LMITATIOhB 



WARMRAY PTY. LTD. 

MjOurfacluren and Whoktule DiitribulMS 
ChaMis House. Manm Place, Sydnay. 

H UWrbhinifala lot-lly, phone w rj1» or ull for illuifraled 
Rrrxhure »r>d mme of neimt »aent 



Letters from our Readers 



WEEK S BEST LETTER 

\\ r nil interest once again locused on The Australian 
Women's Weekly Portrait Priic and Exhibition, I 
wouJd like to suggest establishing in some of the Aus- 
tralian capital) art-lending libraries similar In those for 
books. Interested people could pay yearly subscription* 
and i further amount for the loan ol each picture. The 
nearest mewl ol us come to owning a good picture is 
to buy a print. It would be marvellous to "own" an 
original, even if only for a month or so, 

£1/1/- to Durian Byrnes, Tower R<L, Werribee, Vic 



a visitor to Victoria T was impressed with the swinging 
tags all along the route from Albury advising of fire 
hazard in the forests. By the time we reached Melbourne we 
were much more "fire-conscious" than when we left New 
South Wales. Why not the same tactics in New South Wales? 
10/6 to Mrs, J. Turner, c/o 5 Saigood St, Hampton, Vic. 

{JJ.RANTING that chivalry is -in admirable quality, it is olten 
just a plain nuisance. The other day I was in a crowded 
lift where the men had waited lo allow the women tu enter 
first. Most of the women wanted lo gel out at lower doors, 
which meant that the men had to get out tti make way 
for them, then re-enter the lift. The delays wire both irritat- 
ing and time-wasting. Surely the sensible practice in lifts 
would be to observe a rule of first out Inst in -irrespective of 
sex. 

10/6 tn Verna Sutler, 12 Wheatland R4, Malvern, Vic 

J^ii a hospital nurse 1 see some drawbacks to the idea that 
parents should be able to visit their children every day. 
In my experience many children settle down quite happily 
to hospital routine, especially if they are in a ward with other 
children. One little boy we had was an ideal patient. He 
chatted gaily, and took his medicine wiihout fuss. Then came 
visiting day and his mother. She began by asking him if 
"they" had been hurting him, and if he missed her. It took 
hours lo settle him down when she had gone. By all means 
let parents see (heir children daily (if practicable), but it 
seems to me that parents should be told huw to CO-opCrBH 
to make young patients' stay in hospital as pleasant as possible. 

10/6 to Mrs. Jean Alhan, c/o 31 Ackroyd St., Port Mat- 
■marie, -N S W. 

J^KCENTLY 1 have wiinessed three unfortunate accidents on 
Sydnev beaches, all concerning small children and broken 
bottles. While broken bottles litter beaches and pleasure 
grounds, a necessary precaution for those nut for the day is 
to take a small first-aid kit consisting of bandage, sticking- 
plaster, and disinfectant. It may lake years to educate our 
citizens not to smash bottles, but as regards the young 
smashers, perhaps police, ichuolieadiers, and parental re ison- 
ing, reinforced hy some plain chastising, may eliminate this 
dangerous practice. 

10/6 to Mrs. R. Trenrbard-Smiili, 37 Towns Rd.. Rose Bay, 
N.S.W. 




TF any readers arc wondering what to do with ihelr< 
cards, 1 would suggest forwarding them to rot 

be greatly appreciated and used for making 

books to be sent to the Inland Missions. 

Sent in by MinreJ Vanderschaar, 5 Ivy St., Wavertoa, N 

Are migrants to friarae? 

J HEARTILY agree with "New Australian" (8/1. "M 

European migrants are so grateful lo be in a 1 
dom and opportunity that they are wilting to 
bad points lor its good. But too often you meet n 
have more material success than many lazier Ait 
car, their own house, money in the lank— which 3 
admit was beyond their wildest dreams in their nasi 
Yet they never cease complaining about their n™ land 
will they return lo their own, with which Australia coot 
so unfavorably. 

10/6 in "Old Australian" (name supplied), rkiorlj, QkS 

REPLYING to "New Australian" (8/l/"58). Betas"* ' 

Knglish twirls lalk about things "back home" aaoVc 
them with the Australian way of life, it doesn't meat 
always criticising and condemning. They often need \ 
ancr, and to talk about things dear to them is a i 
They will often take quite a time to settle into the i 
new world — Australia. A lit rle sympathetic give . 
wnuld not only help the newcomers but could aha^H 
a wider world lo the Australian. 

10/6 to G. V. Thomson. I Ascot Avenue, Dulwkh, 

Family affairs 

JTOW many families have been (need with our pwtV 
lean — (hat of discovering schoolboy son hdpisj 
himself to the housekeeping money? An asttmitBta| 

number, according to reports from our clergy and i 
doctor. We solved our problem by using an op 
money box. When full it holds pennies lo ibe tan 
5/-. It is termed the "spending box," and both ten i 
daughter have free access lo il (or the purchase m 1 
cream, pencils, exercise-bonks, and often an racxpol 
birthday gift for a friend. Il baa been on trial far 1 
months now, and its success is absolute. 

£1/1/- to "Brainwave" (name supplied), 
• *J<icft family is faced with prahlmmm that ma* I 
jrtpen R tovrhahtr solution. Each see , k xrr win r 
tljll- far the bail feller (riling how Tint rofwW j 
family prttblnntt. 
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HANDS 
who 
fuel stove. 

Just as I thought — only one in 
favor. It's Mrs. McDamper, the 
oldest woman in the Riverina. 

Most women today have a snooty- 
attitude to the fuel stove. 

f noticed il during the holidays, 
when we shared a beach house with 
the Woolleys. 

Immediately after our arrival my 
wife and Wendy Woolley had a criti- 
cal look at the cooking arrangements. 

The main feature was a fuel stove 
called the SoolmasltT. It had a piece 
of linolrum spread over the top, to 
show that nobody was expected to 
use il. 

"Looks as if we'll have to depend 
on the pnmuE," said my sviic. 

"It certainly does," replied Wendy. 

1 don't know who Primus was, 
but there ought to be a statue of him 
in this country. 

Most people are piiifully depen- 
dent on his invention as soon as they 
gei out of town. 

We had a hit of trouble getting 
the primus to start. Somebody had 



broken the pricker. Somebody has 
ALWAYS Meted the pricker. 

However, il got going properly 
at lasi, making a deafening noise. 

We ate primus food for a week — 
fried aausagrs and to on. 

Then one evening Wal Woolley 




said: "By gosh, ! could do with a 
roast dinner." 

"Me, too," I said. 

"You'll have to wail till you get 
home," my wife replied. "We can't 
do a roast on the primus." 

That was w hen Use trouble came. 

"Why don't you use the fuel 
stove?" I said. 



The two women looked at me at 
iistoaiihtnent. It was as if I had 
asked them to start wearing elastic- 
sided boots. 

"You're not serious, are you?" ■«« 
Wendy. 

"Yes," I said. "Fuel stoves aw 
wonderful for cooking. The best 
scones I ever tasted were made IB I 
fuel stove. A dear old lady named 
Mrs. Snodgrass made them." 

"Oh, Lord! He's started on M» 
Snodgrass' scones," my wife groaned- 
"Mrs. Snod grass' stove was black, 
I said wistfully. "She used 10 n* 
blacking on il to make il blacker. 

"If you like the fuel stove so muri 
you can roast a joint on it your- 
self," said my wife. 

She lit the primus, and its n 0 " 1 
pui an end lo the discussion- 

I couldn't help thinking how much 
tougher housewives were in ibe oj" 
days. They musi have been like 
seamen in sailing ships. , 

It was the age of wood stoves sno 
iron women. 

We'll new see it again. And 
(you will probably add) a darn P** 1 
thing, too. 
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P C J N ?H1A BOWEN. aged sixteen, the summer holidays at the seaside resort 
ram Mr father and stepmother. HELEN, begin tn much the same way until una 
the meets TED SHEKDBLL. successful magazine illustrator whose wort she 
e5»*i ¥ < " iml^e<, He f* painting and repairing an old yacht he has oought, ana 
~W*tKUi becomes his unllmg helper. An innocent fjieniiship grows up between them, 
vtlunsgh Ttd is engaged to wealthy BEA W ALRIGHT, 

i„ i*J f™ to accept this situation, but in her heart she knows that for 
tin J, i H.i *° rt °' 'ueeihettTi she had always dreamed of. She leuls closer ana 
kr, -„i kJ , 01 '** daps jm**. <"id Ted finds himself talking more and more to 
j™_ w rtlmsel/ and his unhappy, irMiweris/ied" childhood she. foo, has known 
ZZ< i .' * tnce ?l * r mother died arid feels that this knowledge of solitude Is a 
Kn d oelioeen them NOW READ ON 



c 



WTHU could not believe it when Ted 
nulled "Vagabondage" without her, 
aw whejj the lound out he had she 
-' "ftit i Uttle crazy. 

Jm had finished caulking and painting 
*" a " ** ""option.,, a. 
*b tfc^ _, t ? d » ft " bunching. That was a 
"t™y «>uld not do alone. 

o hi'* £ "T fl0m lhe boat basin romin B 

l>Y ■TB.,T Ted tnld h " one 

irft n,„ • ty re "° bu, y dlwn 'here they 
»< Promise me whcB it be ., 

«»do^^ htr lha "- Sht winded her- 

fed had ,hi " he hnd to!d her that. 

* had no way „ f W , when lh 

Si.. *™ T 1 - " E had » «T <" 

I »me C VBr v 3[tcrn ™ d.c men finally 

h * f>f CD „u„„?J 0ld h *" el1 ° v « over 
"IS jwi bel^'T' ^Pmca the launch. 
■n {u in t caic the pain. 



When she came back from The Bays with 
Helen that afternoon she took her batch of 
new magazines and sprawled out on the luwii 
with them. It was almost dinnertime when 
tier father looked up Irom the flower-bed 
he was weeding and said: 

"Oh, by the way, tlynthy, I forgot to tell 
you. Ted and Bca drove by while you were 
in the village. He said something about 
going down 10 launch his boat." 

She looked up at hn father in wide-eyed 
disbelief. She couldn't have heard him right! 
She couldn't] 

"Launching his boat?" she whispered. 

"Her father didn't hear her. 

"Launching his boat?" This time it was 
3 scream, and her father looked up startled. 

"Yei. Why?" 

She jumped up, picked up the stark of 
magazines and flung them at the rosebushes 
with all her might and ran out of the yard. 



12, 1956 



Final instalment of a two-part serial 
By GEORGES CAROISSO 

ILLUSTRATED BY MILLS 



"Cynthyl" her rather called angrily, "You 
come back here! How dare you smash my 

Bui she ran on down the road, his angry 
words lost in the thunder of pain inside her. 
She ran down the road until the breath 
choked in her throat and the pounding of 
her blood blinded her, bat she would not 
stop. 

When she saw the thin tyre-marks of Bea's 
ear and the heavy double tyTe-marks of the 
truck, she tried to run faster. The road 
straightened beyond Pirates' Cove, and she 
saw the cream car. It was parked and empty. 
The truck svas gone. "Vagabondage" was 
gone. 

She stopped running, slowly, heavily, the 
grace of her motion failing at the will to go 
forward left her. She stopped at the side 
of the road, panting heavily, feeling for the 
first time the sharp pain against her chest 
and the stinging of her bare feet. She stared 
at the empty car and the empty space where 
the boat had been. 

The cattails had grown too high, and she 
could not see the bay. She saw the wide 
swathe where the boat had been taken down 



to the water, but she did not go towards it. 
Standing in that opening, she might be seen. 
She turned and walked off the road into the 
cattails, oblivious to their coarse scraping 
against her arms. They towered above her, 
a cold, clammy jungle spangled with slanting 
shadows, smelling of decay. 

She pnrted her way carefully through the 
brittle stalks, and when they thinned '>ul to- 
wards the shore she got down on her hands 
and knees and crept forward. As they opened 
out towards the water's edge she lay on her 
stomach and crawled. She raw the boat and 
closed her eyes quickly. 

She Lay for a long time with her eyes 
closed, feeling her heart pounding against 
the foul earth. The glimpse she had had was 
imprinted inside her eyelids, arid she finally 
raised her head and slowly opened her eyes. 

"Vagabondage" was there, floating idly in 
the calm water. Ted and Bea were sitting 
near each other in the stem. Ted was smok- 
ing his pipe. He was leaning back, and his 
brad was tilted up towards the darkening 
evening sky. It was too far (o see bis eyes. 
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I tun Italian 15t. 



I meet over 50% 
of the world demand for tea 

More ihan 27 countries around the world drink 
Indian Tea. at the annual rute of over 520 million 
lbs. All ihese countries, scattered over the globe 
and representing many nationalities, favour 
Indian Tea — ihc world's most popular Tea. 
Teas which leave India arc packed in chests built 
lo International Standards and. additionally, 
approved by the Government of India Thus, 
Ihe utmost care is loken 31 all levels to ensure 
that Indian Tea reaches the farthest comers of 
the world— garden-fresh and with all Ms refreshing 



qualities. 



taste 



Indian 1u 



ea 



and you have tasted the world's most popular tea 
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To get the full isoodness oni or Indian Tea I 
I Take fresh water. 

Z Heat waier till ii boils, remove kettle invmcdiuLcIv 
from fire and rinse out teapot with hot waler. 

3. Quickly put into teapot one Icaspoonful of tea for 
each person, and one extra teaspoonful lor the 
teapot. 

4. Quickly pour hot water that has hecrt boiled into 
leapc-1 and infuse tea for three to five minutes. 

5. Pour liquid tea Into cup. add milk arm sugar to 
laslc. Stir and sip. 

v*»yycy»vyv»yyy»»,»v rrvt » ( 



Choose your 

LAXATIVE 

wisely 



Afl Hn. tixtmr domt .. , 

f hs*« kan tnuUsd <*rlfi CHAitrPvTiaA far Mdrrv peer* Now I 
wWlBCftm i tiUt r>nc tbrt haw* htJp*) nw grtllr. 

£i|ABd H. A. Baxter CM.fi. I 

Ccnain lauii^ct operate before your food hiu had time to 
be of maximum benefit — they leave you feeling weak. 
Beecharn'% Pillt nrc a tpectal laxative irtaim^m trixii ensured 
■ thorough Clearance amy when you have di netted y 0ur faod 
properly and completely absorbed the enwntinl proleinv and 
vitamins. By taking Bccchams, Pilh yon will relieve mmn- 
paliun and derive full vahie from your food So ehooH 



BEECH AM'S 

^THE WORLD FAMOUS LAXATIVE p / [[$ 
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E KIND TO 

MOTHER DAY 



A complete short story by CHARLOTTE EDWAHty 



FOB years Martha Kemble had gone around feeling sure 
that she was the hub of things, the solid, knowing core 
around whirh her household revolved. It was a good 
feeling, and it made up fur a great deal. 
'I hen one morning she woke up and the feeling was gone. 
She didn't realise what was missing. She went abnut Retting 
Gary's early breakfast, started a load of washing, swept the 
kitchen, and burned the rubbish before the children got up, and 
she felt only lightheaded and strange. After Gary left she 
took an extra vitamin pill in case she was catching a COM, 
and carried the wash out to the back yard. 

It came to her straight and solid, as she clipped up the 
last pair of Gary's shorts on the clothesline. She was lonely! 
Murtha Kcnthle — in the heart of a family which consisted 
of a husband, two sorts, a daughter, and an old father, all 
of whom needed her, relied on her — was as lonesome as if she 
lived tin a desert island and hadn't spoken lo a human heme, 
for a doren years. 

She shook her head and smiled a tittle, and went in to set 
the breakfast table for thfi rest of them. It was a long table 
to be lonelv at. But somebody had written about being tnoSt 
alone in cmwds, and maybe that was the way it was with lier. 

They all came down eventually, and Martha sat ai the head 
of the table, made toast, buttered it, poured coffee, and looked 
them all over. 

Father's white mane stood up proudly above hit thin hrown 



face. He was a gardener from lie heart out, pullim 
weight by keeping the family supplied with ve»ei»btj 
fruit practically all the year round. Me had the look dila „, llfr> 
ini; of being the stone pulled bark in a slingsbm, resjy 
boll out the buck door and lose himself in the dirk 
earth and his constant battle with little bugs whniEoVii. 
him lo have his awn way. 

When Martha looked steadily at him, he winked nw^ 
slowly and said, "I think I have dial aphis allium i,,,,. 
Martha." 



3 





/ 



Martha turned her head away from them, af'"^ 
why they were alt looking so JWi"" 5 - 



ijjfs 
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so long Martha had devoted herself to her family who never seemed to have a moment 
to spare for her, hut finally she rebeRed and insisted on one day to he spent together. 






"Good," Martha said. "Good." But to this 
day she didn't know an aphis from an iris, 
and haw could you cure this strange last feel- 
ing by talking to Father about something 
you didn't understand? 

She looked at Jeddie, jitting on her left. 
His head was bowed over his bowl of cereal. 
His hair was smoothly combed, this second 
day of school holidays, and btia hands looked 
clean, Jeddie was her oldest. He was almost 
fifteen, and bright for hij age. He also had lite 
sling-shot look. 

"What are you up to today, Jeddie?" she 
asked him, trying to make it just right, not 
motherly and prying, only interested- 
He somehow managed to chew in steady 
rhythm, yet answer her clearly. 

"I'm going to get me a summer job. Mr. 
Clcntmore said he could use me at the store." 

"Well, good," Martha repeated. "Good." Of 
course it was. You brought diem up to be 
independent and self-reliant, didn't you? Ail 
the bonks said you should, and even before 
the books that was the thing. 

Kay said, pushing back ike dark hair ihat 
was cut to resemble the careless locks of some 
current movie star, "May I be excused. 
Mother?" Everybody said what nice manners 
they hud. and how pleasant it was to hear 
somebody called Mother instead of Mum. or 
Mom, or Mumsy. 

What a lovely thirteen Kay is. Martha 
thought. How firm young flesh is and how 
clear young blue eyes. She sighed. All of 
Kay's activities were secret now, shared only 
by somebody named Doll, of whom Martha 
didn't particularly approve fur any particular 
reason. 



"You're going out?" she asked. "Alter you 
do the dishes?" 

Kay's sigh was long, loud, and dramatic. 
"After I've slaved, when I'm really too tired 
to enjoy myself much, Doll and I are going 
swimming, at the Dawsons 1 pool. 1 ' 

Hut's the last I'll see of her till evening, 
Martha thought, and the loneliness came well- 
ing up to choke against the back of her throat. 
As if he sensed it, Joe came from his place 
.it the foot of the table to lean against her. 
Joe was seven and sturdy, and not very good- 
looking, lint he was terribly affectionate, and 
he didn't, as yet, think it a disgrace to show 
it 

Martha put her arm around him, momen- 
tarily lifted in the joy of his broad little back 
and the warmth of his relaxed arm around 
her neck. She kissed his ear. 

"Mother," he whispered, luting to keep things 
between them, his breath hot against her cheek, 
"you know that Johnny I play most with in 
school?" 

She nodded. 

"He wants me to go to his house this morn- 
ing. Will you take me? Will you?" 

Joe, too. Suddenly she couldn't stand the 
thnuglit- 

"Vd rathet you stay home, Joe," she said, 
and watched tears crowd quickly into Joe's 
eyes, Then, before they could really spill, she 
I hanged hct mind. "I'll take you," she prO- 
niiyed. "It's all right" It was almost as if 
' he tears sucked themselves back under bis 
lids, they vanished so quickly. 

Listening to Kay rattle dishes disconsolately' 
in the kitchen, Martha thought as she pulled 
up sheets on the many hen's, what does it 
matter? Certainly a child Joe's age is nobody 
to talk to, You could talk to any one of 
them all day, and never really xay anything. 

Hut it's like this all the time, she mourned, 
standing before the window, staring out over 
the wide lawn with the big trees. Gary had 
figured, and saved, and managed to buy this 
big old house, so that there would be room 
for all of us, and comfort. We have it, and what 
happens? 

They can't wait to get out of it. F.very morn- 
ing the wild scramble to leave home. After 
school the Boy Scouts, the piano lessons the 
swimming, the basketball, the football. Even 
Father, with his Old-Timers' Square Dances, 
his whist club, his church activities. 

And Gary? There it was again. The loneli- 
ness felt «ire this time and the house had 
echoes. 

"It is nut self-pity," she told herself firmly 
and loudly, not caring. "A man chases a gir], 
can't live without her, gels her, puts the sweet 
soft bars ol home around her, and spends the 
rest of hist life trying to keep from spending 
ten consecutive minutes in her company." It 
was just true, that's all. 

The house gradually emptied itself. She 
took Joe over to see Johnny, and on the way 
home she decided to do something about the 
loneliness. She stopped at the store and 
bought nome luxuries the budget usually didn't 
allow. She went home and put on fresh make- 
up, and fixed Gary's favorite salad for his 
lunch. 

When Father came in and said he was 
going downtown to buy seeds and would pick 
up a hamburger, she knew a little tickle of 
excitement. She put an another plate for her- 
self. 

Gary swung into the drive at exactly ten 
minutes alter twelve. He liked being able to 
come home to lunch. He stopped to pull a 
handful of weeds from the grass by the back 
door. Martha stood before the sink., watching 
him with the strange perspective that had come 
to hrr. He looked new and very dear, and 
thrrr were a thousand things she wanted to talk 
m him about, to share. 

"Hi, kid," he said, and kicked the door 
shut behind him. There was a dent in the 
bottom board of the door where he had 
done just that for half a dozen years. 

She went over to him and put her arms 
around his neck. "Good noon, Mr. Kemble, 
dear," slie murmured. She wailed for his re- 
action, 

He grinned a little. "What's good about 
it? Except the weather." He patted her cheek 
and was somehow gone, and silting at the 
table before she .could get her arms down to 
ber sides again. 



She pulled the salads from the refrigerator, 
poured the iced tea, and sat down across 
from Gary. 

"F,verybody's out," she said, trying again 

Her husband dug into his lunch. "Usually 
are," he muttered. "Glad they're not in my 
hair today." 

She put sympathy into her voice. "Did you 
have a bard morning, dear?" 

It looked good to her, this picture she saw 
in her mind of a husband and wife quietly 
sharing a meal, and the troubles of the day. 

"Same as always." He reached for some 
hrr;itl. 

She stared past his head at the crisp pir- 
tains which framed it. She brought out her 
idea "Gary, I was thinking. You know, we 
never seem to do anything — " 

He looked up, startled. "Whaddyamenn? 
Speak for yourself. There aren't enough hours 
in the day for me, kid." 

"I mean as a family," she went on deter- 
minedly. "We all seem — to — well, have different 
interests. Everybody goes 3bout his own busi- 
ness, if you see what I mean?" 

"That's logical." Gary stood up, stretched, 
and Martha saw with surprise that his plate 
was empty while hers was still practically un- 
touched. "Guess I'll get my forty winks," 
he added. He headed towards the stairs. 

Martha sat still. The salad looked old, and 
wilted, and tired. If I don't talk 10 him 
now, she thought desperately, I'll never catch 
him. Tonight is the Kiwanis dinner, and 
there's never time in the morning. She got 
up decisively, and followed Gary's path to 
the shaded front bedroom. 

He was stretched out on the bed, eyes closed, 
a little bubble of a snore already on hii lips. 
He was always so tired. He'd trained himself 
to this precious twenty minutes at noon. 

"Gary," she said loudly. 

"Huh?" 

"Let's have a picnic on Sunday." She kept 
it loud and firm. "Let's pari a great big lunch. 
I'm going to fix fried chicken. We'll go to the 
beach and have a fire later when it gets dark, 
and swim, and talk, and — all of us. Despite 
ber best intentions, the firmness begun to go, 
and the loudness. "I'm so lonesome for all 
of you," she ended, almost in a whisper, and 
it sounded-— yes, it did — full of self-pity. 

But it didn't matter. Because Gary's bubble 
of a snore had ballooned, and kept on balloon- 
ing, until Martlta waited, lilting on the edge of 
the bed, fur it to break, and wake him up. 
Which it did, in exac.dy the time he had 
allotted himself. Gary was proud of his stop- 
watch mind. 

He swung up, straightened his tie, smoothed 
his collar, and put on his jacket. "Kiwanis 
dinner tonight," he announced, bending to kiss 
her cheek. 

"What about the picnic?" she found her- 
self asking; — coolly this time. 

"What picnic? When?" He looked alert, 
rested, and half-way to his office, a remarkable 
feat. 

"We are going to have a picnic, an all-day 
picnic at the beach on Sunday," Martha said, 
as if it were already settled. 

He got the full impact of that, all right. 
"You know I can't go picnicking," he stated. 
"I've got a foursome — " 

Martha stood up. "Gary," she said quietly, 
"you are a married man with a family and 
responsibilities." 

Ht grinned. "You think I don't know that?" 

"And one of those responsibilities is to 
share yourself with them. With me," she 
floundered. 

"Nuts," he said lightly. "We've got a good 
life, kid. Busy, sure. Who isn't? But [ work 
hard, six days a week, and I have a right " 

Martha found herself yelling. "1 have a 
right, loo." she cried. 'To you— to the kids — to 
some companionship. — " 

Gary didn't like arguments. He swung on 
his heel and walked out From the foot of the 
stairs he called, "So long, kid. Take a nap 
and you'll feel better." 

There was no quarrelling with Gary. 

The thing to do, Martha planned, was to 
corral them one at a time. Then if all the 
kids were set on it, Gary couldn't very well 
disappoint them. Could he? There was some- 
thing about golf that made a man slightly 
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STRAWIfRRY PRINCESl 

Make Mravherry junkei 
according m dir«ik>ns on 
ihc package and pour into 
individual dessert glasses 
Set j-.idr until firm and 
cool. When properly set. 
arrange strawberries and a 
spoonful of whipped cream 
on each dessert. Chill 
slighily before serving. 



CHOCOtATf *t)*Al 

Hr-.ii a iiu.it t o( mil*, until 
lukewarm; add (*, cur 
uif ar and vfi r unl H dis- 
solved Melt 2 squares of 
choccilBie in a L i cup of 
warm rntlV and boil a 
nn'mcni; add 10 it carefully 
the remainder of the milk, 
a tempoon of vanilla and 
the dissolved tablet: Mir 
jnJ turn at once into tbr 
deviert glasses; allow lo scl 
for 15 minutes. Top each 
drawn wrih whipped tr»m 
and a walnut or chopped 
mm Chill and serve. 



Cool, refreshing Hansen's Junket desserts sparlc joded 
appetites and provide Ihe essential nourishment of pyre, 
fresh milk in its most digestible form, 
Hansen's Junket is mode in minutes — eosy to prepare 
ond so economical. 

Choose from either plain or luscious fruit flavours of 
strawberry, raspberry, pineapple, almond or cherry. 



Continuing . • - . 

Be Kind To Mother Day 



addled. It wam'i die Iml time 
lhc*d thought that. 

She went about it carefully. 

"Jeddie," she said, feeding 
hmi cookies and chocolate milk 
afl« bis day's labor for Mr. 
Cletiinwre, "w're goin* to 
have a Jffreat big wonderful 
family picnic Sunday. Fried 
chicken." she tempted, "and 
my large*! fudge cake." 

He licked his lips around 
cootie crumbi. then shook his 
hrad. "Gee, Mother." hr pnn 
i- "the scoutmaster said il 
Sunday shows up nice he'll take 
us on an overnighter in the 
hilli — " 

"'And you couldn't miss 
that?" Martha spoke more 
sharply than ihe meant to. 
"Considering that the scouts 
take hikes practically every 
Sunday, you couldn't Rive lip 
your foursome — I mean — ' 
She stopped, 

Jeddie looked guilty, but he 
alsu looked puzzled. Ai if the 
firm earth were swaying under 
him Martha (wallowed thirkly. 

'Tin asking yuu a favor, 
Jed/' she laid in her no-further- 
discussion voice, "t want you 
to be with you r fam i I y thii 
Sunday." 

Jeddie put ihc half-eaten 
cookie on his plate. "'You're 
the boos/ 1 he mumbled Me 
got up and walked from the 
kitchen. Like father, like son, 
Martha thought, and it hurl 
all* ihe way down her throat. 

She tightened her lips and 
sallied forth to lirard Kay, who 
Strangely had come home early 
f rem the Dawson*' You 
knocked on Kay'* door these 
days. There was often a 
rusllinA and a scurrying or a 
long silrnrr. Martha lusperled 
a diary or perhaps a book not 
recommended for young (prls. 

In answer to Kay's con* 
descending permission Martha 
walked in. You couldn't walk, 
very far because Kay had every 
drcSK she own^d scattered 
around the room, 

"What's all this?" Martha 
liked, sidetrsuJusd. 

Kay said, "1 was going to 
ask your permission , Mot hi t, 
honest. But I just thought I'd 
*ee what I had to wear first" 

"Firsl before what ? M 

"Doll's older brother — hi* 
name'] Dick — he has a friend 
vijiiinc him — hit name's Fred 
and he's sixteen almost — and 
perfectly divine. Mother — " 
Tlit re was a long pause while 
Kay reared at the ceiling, rap- 
ture in the very lift of her 
chin, ai if ahr jaw Fred's pic- 
i are painted there. "Doll's 
mother says we can have a COld 
Hipper in the backyard — take 
ihe record-player out there — 
they have swings — _ 

"When ?" Martha asked 
feebly. But ihc knew the 
jnawcr. 

"Sunday, 14 Kay said, making 
u Bound like the day the pearly 
gates would open- 
Martha took a deep breath 
"Sunday we're all going to the 
beach, dear." She tried to make 
it sound like heaven "The 
whole family. Won't that be 
fun ?" 

The cry was quirk, loud, 
dedicated to tragedy. "Oil, 
Motherl" The lears in Kay's 
eyes were as quick as Joe's, 
as flashing and touching. 
Martha hardened herself. 

"Kay," she said, "you'll have 
plenty of timr. for dates with 
older men. Bur right now, 
while we're all together^ is 
the time to (lo things with 
your family. You'll grow up 
to fast and many and go away 
and leave us . . . It seemed so 
nearly accomplished that 
Martha felr. tears in her own 
eyes. 

Kay's moulh was sullen "I 
think you're mean," ihe cried. 
"I think you're selfish and 
mean." She stormed out ai the 
roam. 



from page 21 

Two things happened before 
dinner-rime. Mrs. Junes, from 
the Sunday School, called and 
said in her breathless hurried 
way, "Mrs, KemWe, I just 
don't know huw il happened. 
But this morning 1 found the 
card I should have sent your 
Jor under the rug by my desk 
The Primary Grade Sunday 
School picnic, il'* about, and 
Joe's been talking about it foT 
months — " 

"When?" Martha asked, this 
lime dead surc- 

"Sunday." Mrs Jones said 
"Ten o'clock. Franklin Park. 
He's to bring n pound of hoi 
dogs." 

Martha felt her mouth 
tighten unnaturally. "Oh, I'm 
terribly sorry. Mrs. Jones. 1 " she 
said, "bui Joe has other plant 
thai he ju*t simply cannot 
break Family plans." 

There was as long a silence 
as Mrs. Jones ever allowed. 
"I'm terribly sorry, too." she 
cried then. *'Poor little Joe, 
He'll be utterly devastated. 
Fhc thref-legged races — pea- 
nut races " 

"I know, I know," Martha 
put in hurriedly, feeing it all. 
^Trn sorry." Well, he docsn'i 
have to know, she thought de- 
fiantly as she hung up But 
somehow he'd find out- One 
oJ the kids would tell him 
Where would she be then, even 
if he enjoyed every minute al 
the beach? 

Time will settle it, she told 
herself, getting dinnrr for all 
of them hut Gary, making it an 
especially good one for a rea- 
■on she wouldn't admit to hrr- 
srlF. Tl»r re wiu only Father 
'•• tackle now. and Martha was 
afraid that if he had an excuse 



buried in the [IDpcr 
iniu a little tin csas 
livmK-rviom rusj, v»fjjJL^ 
celluloid ball m ikt £5 
Getting himself in trajfij 
Sunday foursome, be 

lie had forjjutien jfl 
Lilt- picnic. He uWiJm-TI 
ieitlcd. The wai 
been settled, M; 
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he had a big nxrytli 
Martlui Keinble Wii 
have a family pic^jt, 
what. No mattei *hui 

Saturday idler dtar*; r u 
went out to worlt In tfeT " 
He made a scnoui thl ^ 
doing more in H^H hosn i. 
fore dark than aan nrz A 
in a week of fmsinj. [s^ 
was a ve-ry taiuia^t arTi ^ 
cient man, he was Mwua« 
always the Gist to ndttdi y. 

She admitied it, ^ 
over the stove, watcasq j 
chicken turn from ■kkh/ciq 
to pair tan to cnanfc| * 
She removed the nicest l| 
fully, one at a tim^ ^ 
them on paper uwdi la* 
Cold fried chicieo, u 
aalad T stuffed easji, tafZ 
nut-butter saniivjchr* " 
shelves or the sitalaa s- 
loaded with a feukfitst 
practical kind of beauty. ]| 
siehi look soon; of tbr lOssa i 
of Martha's stormxli jnd 
of the pain out of hrr hajf 

It was a new pain thai k 
come this week and last 
had pretended wasn't ike 
She'd pretended a 1st of tU 
this week, and one ta*re tU 
make an overload. 

Whin it was dlfk 0 
Gary came in. srrapfaf hii 
carefully on th# wml 
sniffed "Something sttdki 
gunt in here," be 
He went U> Ihc utuity cifis! 
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ihe would blow up and spa iter 
ihe clean kitchen walls with 
liitle pieces of herself. 

But Father was willing, more 
or leu. "I did think I'd pick 
the back row of berries, and 
Josh Hilton and 1 had son of 
a tentative arrangement about 
bowling on ihe green, ,ind too 
much sun always makes me 
sick in my itotnach now I 
don't iwiiu any morr. but L 
wtiuldn l want to he the one to 
spoil a parry, Martha. " 

He bcpmed hi her. the very 
lilt of his moulh proclaiming 
him a fine, generous* hearted 
man who put everybody's hap- 
piness ahead of his own. 

Martha sighed and said, 
"Thank you, Katlu-r," She m.urj- 
aged to filter the tartness out 
of ihe phrase somrwlu rr be- 
tween her mind and her lips . . . 

They came anil went the n-st 
of the week. Martha seni (hern 
off and welcomed th-m hume, 
and if Uiry avoided her eyes 
and were extraordinarily politr 
she ignored it. She didn't have 
to ignore Gary. 1 le was his 
own laconic, pleasant self, face 
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A short short story 

By DOROTHY 
If. ROSE 



i 



| !IE small houses of lhe develop- 
ment were spread out like pieces 
of French pastry on a platter, 
their colon the gay pastels nf 
froiting — greens, bluet, ihadcs of 

Hi 

Thev were not proper houses in 
which to be to lonely you were 
frightened, Lil Tatum was thinking. 

She flood ituide the picture win- 
dow of No. 12 Periwinkle Lane, 
i identical to the others, and talked 
: la herself, a habit she'd formed in 
the IS months since Sam had died, 
i "You'd think they'd stamped these 
places out with * cookie cutter," 
| she said. 

The thought wasn't original, of 
■ course. That sort ol clever remark 
J hid come easily to Sam, and it had 
I been hit opinion when lhe bad fallen 
in love with the houses a couple of 
-years ago and suggested they jell 
their big place after their only son 
had married. 

like a fool the had done that 
very thing herself after Sam died. 
Any day now lhe would have to give 
it up, unless the agency found her 
a job, and that wasn't likely. The 
*f«ncy woman had raited her eye- 
brows over til's age being forty and 
her lack of qualification*. 

0" the pavement young Mrs. 
' Thompson from the next block was 
.chatting with two other girls. 
That'i a |i (nC y were — girls, even 
" they were married and had a 
told or two apiece. She could go 
Kit and join them or ask them in 
W eaflee. Bui the had tried all 




IrJks 



It waatt'i any ute. The young 
■we polite, terribly polite, but 
"f «wlnVi expect them to he 
canmmy with her when they were 
ywm« enough to be her daughters, 
lorn « u right. I.il lunied and 

I -VA Pd . u ? btr *>"'' '«e«' letter. 

I V^oantyon admit you mark a 

I f"™' "• «*<* that place on with 

I gone? You know vou'r* loit 

*' the P r< «PeO- What 
™£ had always made thc 

Trt^t ,,3d ™ the 

bu pmondity. She had 

™»- Shed (avj ,„ admil n 



But 



not today. & t bought. To 
I m^ W " 5d ° W ^e girls had 

I "ght Sk r hu , c »""™ « Ae 

■ hX° 8rap i ' Wd betn hi " 

»»d ituck T,' fc a^ and the ti,lf 
l0 *' lnd •** out Sam', camera. 



She still had all his 
equipment and she 
had taken up the 
hobby in a desultory 
fashion herself, snap- 
ping pictures of the 
neighborhood chil- 
dren and developing 
them at night in the 
bathroom. 

Of course. Sam 
had laughed at her 
efforts while he was 
alive and had never 
tnisted her with his 
paraphernalia, but 
she had fetched and 
carried and watched htm enough to 
learn all the intricacies. 

She went out now and took several 
shots ol little Ginny. When she 
developed them thai evening, one 
seemed good to her. On an im- 
pulse she made an enlargement. And, 
because it seemed selfish to keep 
it, the look it over to Ginny'i 
mother. 

Mrs, Thompson seemed surprised, 
"Why, it's belter than the one I had 
taken Last week. There's been a 
mnti going around the neighborhood 
for Ifiat new studio." 

Lil was pleased, but refused Mrs. 
Thompson's offer of payment. How 
amused Sam would have been to 
know anyone had offered her money 
for an amateurish picture. 

The trext day she sorted the snaps 
she had taken at the neighborhood 
playground during the summer. In 
the cases where the identity of the 
children was known to her she made 
enlargements. If Mrs. Thompson 
had been pleased, these other parents 
might Ik, too. 

The next week was a surprise to 
Lil. People came to her door and 
asked tins* much she charged for 
portraits. 

M I couldn't possibly charge you 
anything," she protested. "But if you 
want to pay for the materials—" 

It was a way 'to fill in lime. She 



Lit was too token aback to answer far a minute, 
but she could see the man appeared to be rerj 
annoyed with her. 



could allow herself until the end of 
the week to hear from the agency. 

Lat* Friday afternoon, when she 
stopped tn make herself a cup of 
tea, she realised that (or the first 
time in ages she didn't feel scared 
and lonely. She had eveu met sgme 
women her own age and they had 
been friendly. 

At she rinsed out her cup the 
doorbell rang. 

The man at the door was middle- 
aged and pleasant-looking. Lil liked 
him on sight, although she noticed, 
woman-like, that the top button of 
his shirt needed needle and thread 
and that his face was rather thin. 
She thought automatically of the 
stewed chicken in her refrigerator. 
Eating alone was the worst part of 
the day. 

Then she smiled at her own 
absent-mindedness. This man wasn't 
interested in food. He held a port- 
folio under his arm. 

"Ned Johnson," he had said 
already, smilingly. 

Lil looked at the card he'd handed 
her. It bore the name of the local 
photographer's shop, with Ned John- 
son listed as proprietor. He was 
reeling off his sales talk, asking if 
thrre were children in the house- 
hold, telling her about the special 
offer he was making. 



Lil interrupted. "No," she said. 
"You see, my husband, while he 
was alive, made photography his 
hobby. I've done a little work 
myself for the neighbors." 

Mr. Johnson pushed back his bat. 
The politeness slipped from his face. 
"So you're the one," he said. "Boy, 
ynu don't know how many lima 
I've been turned down on account 
of you," he said accusingly. "What 
beau me is why you're doing 
it. Everybody tells me you don't 
charge a cent. Do ycju get a kick 
out of cutting into a professional's 
business?" 

Li I was too taken aback to answer 
for a minute. The man was actu- 
ally annoyed with her. Then, with- 
out knowing why, the became furious 
herself. 

"Don't you talk to me that way," 
she said sharply. "I'll take all the 
pictures I waut. And you know what 
— I bet they're better than yours." 

She slammed the door in his face, 
a thing the had never done to any- 
one in her life. 

But inside again her anger spent 
itself quickly. She tat down at the 
kitchen table and let the tears come. 
She was nothing but a tnnely, foolish 
woman, going through a lot of nje- 
Irss activity to keep up her courage. 

What right did she h ave to en- 



croach on this man's way ol making 
a living? Her son was right. The 
agency was never going to cull. It 
was lime she gave up and went to 
live with Tom and hfyra. 

Afier a while she went lor her 
pen and paper, but the doorbell sum- 
moned again. She opened it uncer- 
tainly. Mr. Johnson stood on the 
step, smiling sheepishly He made a 
gesture as though to ward off a blow. 

"I had a nerve." he said. "I want 
to apologise. Anyway, t admire a 
woman with spunk. Say, where do 
you develop those pictures?" 

"In the bathroom," Lil said de- 
fiantly. 

He shook his head, his mouth 
twitching. "They're good, you know. 
You really have a knack 'with kids. 
How about working foe me? Would 
you consider it?" 
^ Li I stared at him unbelievingly. 
No one had looked al her with that 
mixture of interest and respect fur 
a long time. 

"By the way, I don't even know 
your name," he added. 

Lil muttered confusedly, "Mrv 
Click," then caught herself. "I mean 
Lil Tatum." He was really very 
nice. "When — when could I start?" 
she said. 
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J N the courtyard of the Golden Bear, Nati- 
I ynka was singing as she pegged OUI (he 
[ kitchen cloths to dry. The pure, soft 
-»■• notes of her voire rounded !o fill the 
whole well of the yard between the high, stone- 
fared walls, and thr single, tidily plane-tree 
in the square of grass quivered with the 
reduplications of sound. 

It was the only place where Nanynka found 
it safe to sing. If she had ventured to lift 
up her voice in the corridors of the house or 
on the staircase, Madame Groh would have 
been out uf the bureau in an instant, stretch- 
ing out her long neck and hissing like an 
angry swan. Once she had stretched out her 
thick, mannish hand, too, and boxed Nan- 
ynka's cars lor her audacity. 

But here in the dingy yard she could let 
the pent-up notes How out of her lips and 
ring against the stone, eddying upwards 
magically large and strange; and no one who 
mattered would hear. Only the penurious 
and ineffective bad rooms overlooking this 
narrow well The old gentleman on thr first 
floor was stone-deaf into the bargain. The 
shabby but refined lady on the sreond floor 
would close her window and draw the cur- 
tains to mark her disapproval of kitchen- 
maids who sang at their work, but she was 
too well aware of her low standing with 
Madame Groh, and the precarious hold she 
had upon her rtieap lodging, to make any 
complaint. 

But the young gentleman who had the 
wretched little hack tmih on the third floor — 
ah, he was different! He would prick up his 
ears at the first rising notes, and run to flatten 
against the window-pane his rather long, 
rather inquisitive, incorrigibly optimistic nose, 
craning close to try to catrb a glimpse of 
the singer, and remaining there still and 
quiet until she had gone back reluctantly 
into the dark cave of the kitchen. For he was 
the one person about the Golden Bear who 
recognised Nanynka's singing as music, and 
took pleasure in listening to it 

Nanynka was thinking about him as she 
stretched up her slender young arms in their 
muslin sleeves, and pushed down the pegs 
over the fold of the great linrn tablecloth. 
Nowadays slip thought about him a great 
deal. His name svas Hugo Meyer, and he 
was a student at the instrumental school 
attached to the Opera, and sometimes he was 
even allowed to play in the orchestra when 
its numbers bad to be augmented for some 
great occasion. 

He was very young, only about nineteen— 
Nanynka, at seventeen, did not consider her- 
self very young any more, but that was dif- 
ferent; she was a girl, and alone in the world, 
and had had to fend for herself for more than 
a year now. But Herr Meyer was a young 
man of education, and had been looked after 
tenderly by a mother, and perhaps sisters, 
whom he had left behind somewhere in the 
counrry when he came to make his way in 
the city. He was quite helpless about such 
matters as landladies, and money, and (lie 
laundering and mending of Itnen. 

The first thing she had ever noticed about 
him had been the cobbled rent disfiguring the 
skirt of his good grey coat, and it had vexed 
her so much, and stirred in her so illogical 
a sense of pity and tenderness, that shr had 
braved Madame Groh's wrath in order to 
creep up the bark stairs to his room, one day 
when he was away at a rehearsal in his every- 
day blue, and abstract the coat from his 
meagre wardrobe. She had taken it to her 
pallet on the attir landing, and there strained 
her eyes far into the twilight in unpicking 
hi* scamped work, drawing threads Irom the 
tnmed-up part of the hem, and making a 
beautiful, flat, almost invisible dam which 
even his mother, she thought proudlv, could 
not have bettered. The young gentleman 
might not even notice, but some day the 
mother would notice and wonder. 

Page 24 



Rut he had noticed. On Sunday, when he 
had put un the coat to go to church, she had 
seen him come down the stain, Itowning 
down every few steps at the transfigured 
dam, and searching his mind for an explana- 
tion. And that was the first time he had 
evet spoken to her. 

Suddenly at the foot of the stairs he had 
raised his head, and seen her shrinking back 
at once towards her stony retirement ill the 
kitchen, her hands hidden under her coarse 
apron as though the sight of them might 
betray their part in the mastery which en- 
grossed him; and he had halted and smiled, 
and turned back tin an audacious impulse, 
as surprising to him us it was to her, to say 
directly: 

"You are the one who sings in the gar- 
den!" 

She knew by his startled eyes and sudden, 
fiery blush that he was by no means in thr 
habit ol pursuing the maids in his inn, and 
was at a loss how to continue, or, indeed, 
how to conclude, the encounter he had thus 
initiated. And she herself was seized hy such 
a violent access of shyness that site could 

only stammer: "1 hope, sir I hope it 

don't offend you. 1 won't dq it if It offends 
you!" — groping behind her for the knob of 
the door, and averting her eyes in confusion 
from hi* face. 

"Oh, no!" he said quickly and eagerly. "I 

beg you, dou't deprive me " But she liad 

darted with lowered head Through the door- 
way, and left him standing there staring at 
the closed door. 

Now why or how he should have proceeded 
with such unmasculine logic from her singing 
to her needlework she could not guess; but 
the next time he happened to encounter her 
crossing the flagged passage from the scul- 
lery with a pile of dishes, he had taken up 
the conversation from a new angle. 

"Someone has done me a secret kindness 
- — — Look! Do you know who it could be?* 
Ait'! he spread nut the mended skirt of his 
coat for a moment under her eyes. 

"1 can't tell, sir," she said, looking round 
in a panic in case the kitchen door should be 
open and the cook listening. "Indeed, sir, 
I can't. I work down here in the kitchen; 
you should ask the chambermaid. " 

He made a derisive face at this. "She is 
old and sour, and knows I have no money for 
extra services. No, this is the work of young, 
keen eyes and elegant small lingers, don't 
you think so? Perhaps 1 should express my 
thanks to Madame, and ask her to convey 
them to my benefactress?" 

"Oh, no, don't do that!" begged Nanynka, 
in self-betraying dismay, and caught herself 
back from further protest into indignation. 
"If you please, sir, you are hindering me in 
my work, and 1 shall be scolded on your 
account!" 

AM his boldness, which was considerable 
and unexpected in one usually so difTident, 
bad left him at this, and he had cast down 
his eyes and begged her pardon like an 
abused child, and made off very meekly; yet 
the swing of bis shoulders as he went had no 
very subdued took about it, 

That was the episode which had driven 
her to her landing bed, and the square of 
cracked mirror she kept on the ledge of the 
wall there. She had looked into it earnestly, 
for the first time in her life seeking something 
more than cleanness and neatness in her own 
appearance. The pale, young, wondering 
face had looked back at her almost indul- 
gently, with eyes colored like periwinkles in 
spring, and the mouth had smiled very 
faintly, the lips curling close, like two rose- 
leaves folded together. Under the limp mus- 
lin cap she had seen her own curls strug- 
gling loose, live coili uf sunlight. 

She was charmed by possibilities which 
had never before occurred to her. She put 
away lhe mirror, still smiling, and reached 



a hand under her mattress to touch the flat 
wuodcti box where her treasure lay. 

There had never been anyone in her life 
before to whom she could even have con- 
sidered showing that secret and wonderful 
and fragile thing. Now she foresaw, dis- 
tantly and half-reluctantly, a day when she 
might take it out of its hiding-place and 
lay it in Hugo Meyer's hands. She was not 
yet sure; but she had never so much as won- 
dercd until now. 

" 'Green woods of homeland, my joy and 

my pleasure 1 " sang Nanynka, for once 

not thinking of her lost homeland at all. She 
watched rhc foreshortened lo?engc of the 
third-floor window, and waited for the bright, 
beech-brown crest to appear, and the wide 
forehead, and the hopeful, questing nose, and 
the gay, impudent, bashful eyes peering down 
for a glimpse of her. 

He wure his hair short, in the new fashion, 
and it curled so lavishly on his neck and 
temples that sometimes she caught herself 
thinking how well it would have looked 
drawn bark into a ribbon, like that powdered 
hair she remembered so well from another 
garden, a garden how different from this 
stone walled pit behind the Salzburgcrgasse. 
But this time the eager head did not appear. 
It was her ears, not her eyes, which caught 
the evidence of his presence. 

The note of a flute took up the air from 
her lips, whispered in unison with her lor 
two lines of the song, and then took flight in 
an airy obbligato all round her voice, dancing 
as rapidly and tenderly as the light that 
played through the leaves of the plane- tree. 
It was as though he had taken her hand. No, 
it moved her far more and confounded her 
far less than such a gesture would have done. 

She was filled with a sweet and violent 
excitement, a passion of gratitude, to think 
that he could take up with nuch familiar 
kindness an air from her distant country- 
aide. For be was not merely following her, 
he anticipated the cadences of the tune, em- 
broidering with confident arabesques. He 
was playing something he knew . She thnught 
of the talisman in the box under her mattress, 
and now she waj sure. Some day he would 
be made the confidant in the central secret 
of her life, and sume day he would hear 
another song. 

She had pegged out the last linen Irom the 
honom of the basket, and she dared not 
linger. She had hoped that he would appear 
at the window lor a moment when the song 
ended, but he did not, and she had still tD 
Irttn all the lamps, and clean the fish, and 
make dough for dumplings. She picked up 
the great basket, and crossed thr cobbled 
yard to the arched doors of the entrance, and 
the flagged passage Which led to the kitchen. 

There was a wild flurry of lootsteps rush- 
ing dawn the staircase, and the swirl of coat- 
skirts at the foot. Hugo appeared panting in 
the dark passage, the flute still in bis hand. 
His eyes were wide and bright, his lips 
parted as much with exaltation, she thought, 
as breathlessness. Hr had quite gone out of 
his mind. 

He cried aloud, without a suspicion of 
caution: "Miss Nanynka, you must come to 
my room. There is someone there w-ho would 
like to speak with you." And he took the 
basket nut of her hands very firmly, and put 
it down against the wall, and stood back to 
let her go before him, in the most absolute 
confidence that she would obey at oner. When 
she hung bark, staring at him in consterna- 
tion, he put oui his hand and took hold of 
her wrist, and urged her with great excite- 
ment towards the stairs, and she was certain 
that he did not fully realise what he had 
done. 

•'But 1 must not— — I have my work to do, 
I mum not be seen above-stairs. What ran 
anyone want with me? Herr Meyer, 1 beg 
you I shall get into trouble — — " 

"The work must wait," he said, the words 



' ""in, ?/•> 
: ' tin I 

.'l.l .i... . si 



tumbling out of him helter-skelter lib: t, 
notes out of his flute. "You need not ^ 
them, we shall sec to that. Thry dt, ^ 
matter now. You will see! Only «Hnt,nlnj 
come quickls 1" 

It was all quite mad, and, of | 
turn out fatally, but she was 
obedience by his conviction, ant 
wilh him wherever he chose to dr 
tliin little wrist gripped hard in 
his excited fingers. He lowed her 
headlmu; up the three High's of 
stairs and into his narrow and 
shabby little room. There was 
someone standing with his hack 
to the window, so sharply out- 
lined against the light that he 
was nothing but an outline, short, 
broad, hunched, with a head surdt 
into his shoulders, and a cloud of 
fine, long, straight grey hair thai 
stirred with every motion of that 
head. 

'The lady is here," said Hugo, 
his hand suddenly trembling upon 
her wrist, and 1 his voice so defer- 
ential that she stared again, in 
quickening fright, at this being 
who could inspire surh awe in 
rum. "This, sir, is Nanynka." 

The figure in the window 
moved a litle nearer, peering in- 
tently at the girl; and gradually 
through the mists of her fright 
and bewilderment she saw him 
more clearly. An old man, in » 
long, old-fashioned, snuff-stained 
coat, his hands knit behind his 
back, his foot tapping testily, the 
fratures of his face squat, intelli- 
gent, and irascible, his eyes, 
under down-drawn brows, large, 
lonely, and distantly, resignedly 
kind. He gaztid at her lor a long 
time and did not say a' word. 

In her uncertainty and appre- 
hension she was dimly aware of 
Hugo's eager voice pouring into 
her ears explanations and en- 
couragement of which she did not 
a single word. But the old man's 
with increasing irritation, and 
she heard very clearly. 

"Sing, indeed!" said the ftra 
deep, abrupt, impatient voice, w 
well have belonged to a much 
"You have not left the girl 
to speak, much less sing! Did I 
drag her up the stairs at a run? 
now, and hold your tongue! Sh 
well speak up for herself, if you 
lei her." 

Hugo subsided meekly upon hi 
became instantly silent; but when 
to cast one glance of dismayed S] 
his direction she observed by the 
pectant eyes and the confident 
he was noi at all abashed. He w»> rtfj 
the terrilying old man with eagcrne* 
appeared to be encouraged rather lh»» " 
lined by his own summary dismiss*' " ,1|J 
background, , „ ^ 

"And do you sit down, loo, c koo\ j, 
the old man, and watched her utun ttlB ^ ( 
as she sealed herself very uneasily uf"' 
extreme edge of a chair. "What is 
name?" t 

"Anna Fiala, sir," she said in > ""^ 
"They call me Nanynka." ^ j 

"Speak up! Are you afraid of mc ^ 
not bile. The worst I ever do i» 10 '"^ 
knuckles of young idiots who P u j ^ 
notes." She heard Hugo ehucklr, j 
veiled that he should dare, 
your notes was sour, child, and you [ 
tirely safe wilh me. Do you kno» 



She was not aware that she na , . ;r 



Hugo utter a name or suggest »" 
To page 57 
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Tfieworkfe 
deadliest Idllerof 

flics, mosqurtoes 

and other insect pesis 



25% MORE KILLING SPRAY for the same money 



Now you con kill more flies, mos- 
quitoes and other pests more surely 
and more quickly for less money. 
Only Kan-Kil contains the miracle 
ingredient STROBANE, proved to be 



the most active insect killer of all. 
Bring this deadly, new insect killer 
into your home to bring instant death 
to the insect pests that menace 
health and peace of mind. 



KAN-KIL IS SAFE re tnimim except tie pests it kills; 





COLGATE'S NEW 

KAN-KIL 




Worth Reportin g 



AUSTRALIAN- 
TRAINED occupa- 
tional therapists can take 
Ihcir plac.t: in any country- 
knowing that their methods 
and training art equivalent 
to the best anywhere. 

So say* English occupa- 
tional therapist Mrs. Cerile 
Onrward, who trained in Liv- 
erpool. She is now woxkhyg 
here with the Far West 
Scheme and plans to go cm 
later to Fiji itnil Canada. 

In Sydney she is staying 
with a friend, May For- 
syth, director of Lraining at 
Sydney's Occupational Ther- 
apy Training Centre 

Miss Fonryih is busy making 
plans for the 1958 batch of 
students, who will begin the 
two-year-and-two-terms course 
soon. The course is compre- 
hensive, and includes anat- 
omy and physiology, plus pot- 
tery, carpentry, and silk-screen 
printing. 

About 30 girls do the course 
in New South Wales each year, 
and, on graduation, are ab- 
sorbed into occupational ther- 
apy departments of general 
hospitals, TB and mental hos- 

gitais, the Commonwealth 
octal Services Rehabilitation 
Centre, and spastic and 
crippled children's insti lot ions. 

Ah Australian therapist, 
Dttlcie Goodc, of Victoria, h;is 
been selected to represent Aus- 
tralia at the congress of the 
World Federation of Occupa- 
tional Therapists in Copen- 
hagen in August. 

s» * + 

IflfHEN it rains, most people 
lay (a) "It'll be tuonder- 
iu> for tht garden"; or 

(b) that the weather 

has ruined their plans. 

But other enterpriting char- 
acters are taking a took at the 
raindrops themselves. 

For instance., we were in- 
formed the other day that 
the typical raindrop is shaped 
like a fat mushroom, almost 
flat on the bottom and 
rounded on tht top. 

Smeller drops are just 
rttitnd balls. 




yOiWE erttrrpririnr; American 
has eomc up with a niggrited 
•mono for the U.S. transport 
system: "The pubtic be 
jammed." 

More memories of 
" smiling Du<che»»" 

rpHE story in our January 22 
ivsue hv Melbourne jour- 
nalist Gladys Haiti — reminis- 
cences of the Quern Mother's 
1927 Australian tour — has 
evoked memorirs for other 
Australians. 

"I remember how the 
Duchess of York wore frath- 
ers," says Mr.v Lance Lewis, 
of Glen Oimond, S.A. 

Mrs. Lewis was one of a 
group ol Adelaide women who 
supervised Rower arrange- 
ments at Government House 
for rhe Royal visit, 

"At one funriiun." said Mrs. 
Lewis, "she had a feather boa, 
dyed to match her cherry-red 
gown, which also had feathers; 
round the hemline. 

"But the thing I most re- 
call was that she radiated 
goodness.' 1 

Melbourne octogenarian Mr, 
Tom Cochrane was one of fix 
"men about town" chosen to 
be the Duchess' partners at a 
Government House bail. 

"She put mc at case at once 
wiih conversation which [ re- 
member included a wish to aec 
a kangaroo." he said. 

"She was disappointed when 
I told her I didn't have a kan- 
garoo of my own." 



Award to 
brilliant jiurleni 
(JNL of the mom ^ 
.iwnrds in AusiriS, k, 

«une to a 26 -year-old Wag 
Australian, Jarra dram 
of Cottralot. 

This is the 195H Aiw^w 
Services Canteens Trim tig 
Scholarship valued ii qgj 
>c.iT. for three yean' ^ 
graduate study in dir j'gj 
Kingdom. 

The scholarship h ojjg, 
undents in all Stain wfuq 
parents were ex-Setvirt m 
or women of the AatinU 
Forces of World W.ir I 

James Carpenter km) j 
evolve new past art 
when hr returns lo Pens, 

He will leave i|> July tlifoj 
gin research in pogirre 
breeding at the Pl» 
Station, Trumpingtoo, r^j 
bridge. 

His father, the lit! \. I 
Carpenter, headtttatrrr ol ft: 
bany High School, 
squadron - leadei 
R.A.A.F. Hrdied 
France two 
had contracted 
while touring 
wife on his Inn; 

James Carpenter, 
of Science id 
complete soon a thah 
Philosophy Docti 
University of Yt 
rralia, 

Mr. C* 
how ihe study of 
breeding under 
riitioiu could 
Australia. 

"Annual 
off every year, 
tvtres are peri 
grasses are in the _ 
year round," he 

"The biologic 
all planus it tour, 
same, so the me 
breeding may he 
lar." 

Mr. Carpenter 
nounced "his engjujane* ' 
Erica l-eru, librariia « * 
fnstitntr of Agrkulmr' 
W JL University, arid tkci » 
marrv on May 10 a - 
George'i College Ouprl 



^ce"- About space noises 



ASTRONOMY is an ancient 
science, but radio-astronomy 
is almost brand new. 

Radio noise from beyond rhe earth was 
first noticed in 1932 by an engineer study- 
ing radio-telephcme interference. He 
found that peculiar noise or static came 
from the Milky Way. 

Few scientists took any notice of his 
discovery, but World War II radar de- 
velopment tntouraged further study of 
space noises and the invention of radio- 
lelescnpea to pick up the incoming waves, 
which arc similar to light waves, only on 
a different w-ave-length. 

The world's biggest radio-telescope, 
built recently near Manchester, England, 
is a steel saucer 250 feet across and 200 
feel in the air. h cast nearly £1,000,000 

.l.-rliiin. 

A similar telescope may soon he built 
in Australia at a cost of more than 
£500,000. 

Radio waves come continuously from 
the sun, and this radiation is known as 
"thermal radiation." 

The strength uf these waves varies when 
solar gases are tupcrhraied near lunsputs 
and when explosions, not yet properly 



understood, occur in the sun's sim"* 

pherc. 

The sun is the only star known to eatf 

radio noise, but what are known Ul 
"'radio-stars' 1 do Transmit noise-s. 

Radio-stars are not Dan, b»f 
clouds of hydrogen gas many null 1 " 

times larger than ordinary stars. 

Some, like the Orion nebula, emil (pri- 
mal radiation. Others, which coniw 
magnetic fields and are extremely till*"" 
lent, create cosmic rayi— those ti") P*V 
deles of electricity which reach thr el ' a 
.it nearly the speed of light.. 

Anil it is these cosmic rays * nil * l t J"! 1 || 
most of the radio noises recorded If 
space. . 

Radio noises are received from 
moon and the planets, but some <» 
most curious noises of all ciwne Kf° 
Jupiter and may be due to Iremeflu 
"thunderstorms" in its aimniphere. 

Noises from spacr intrigue our *' ^ 
lists and teach them much ah°J" ^ 
composition of the sotar system U" 
yond. Bui Martian radio-a'"" 1 " 1 ^,. 
must have a bewildering time "J'f^L. 
ing the nuises of F.arth't atom ant) W 
gen bombs, volcanic rmpti° n, » * 
jnd even cocktail parties. 
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How to select a family doctor 



CHANCES ARE, THERE IS A DOCTOR in your community who 
is "just right" for you. Perhaps you know him already, and regard 
him as a trusted member of your family circle. Or perhajw you 
haven't found him yel— but intend to start looking someday. 

Too many people wait until a crisis compels them to summon 
a doctor. They forget that the crisis might not have become a crisis 
at all if a physician had been consulted on a regular basis- 

So, if you don't have a family doctor now, you should go ahead 
and select one. Visit several doctors, if you wish, before you make 
your choice— because mutual confidence is an important factor in 
this relationship. 

ONCE YOU HAVE MADE YOUR SELECTION, don't hesitate 
to talk things but frankly with your doctor. In establishing a sound 



family-physician relationship, mutual understanding is most im- 
portanl- 

.SEE YOUR DOCTOR REGULARLY. This doesn't mean, of 
course, that you should run to him with every little ache or pain. 
Rut when there are warning symptoms, by all means see your 
doctor. And should he at any lime suggest a conference with another 
physician, or advise you to go to the hospital, you can be sure 
lhat such advice is based on his broad general knowledge of 
medicine plus his familiarity with your particular case. 

Remember, your doctor is the. best "preventive medicine" your 
family can have! 

Parke, Davis fir Company, Ltd., Sydney 



PARKE- DAVIS 



pioneers in better medicines since 1866 



, !_°^» Won. 



Wi!Em.Y - Fthniary 12, 1958 
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fThf .tastralUn tVvipeB* Vfr«*lr 
ULte aslreUgteel dtarr * a » 
fcatwr* «( Intmflt «*ry, wHb.nit 

far tb# iWlraHh fontalned In " I 



AS I READ THE STARS teJSTSjSffi 



Sign $Your Luck 



Mfour Home OYour Heart 




ARIES 



The Hun 

HAHCIf "51 — AFBlL » 



* LUCky number th|i wof-li 0 
i color lor love, ml. 
OamultiH colors, red. gtetin 
Lucky days. W ednrsri*)' . FrtdAJ 
Luck tn action 



* Pay dcumiric, thnufhla nOOuI 
whet might have beeri. could now 
you uu>. Di»tftM luicmti ui»(M<ar 
morn ro»y Itimii prwenl occupa- 
tions. Try UJ fluhl ittla. 



* ! !■ Here™ c of opinion are not 
likely La be icrlauj end Hii-m can 
reconciled by lalhU-i; Uiuii over. 
iVllh LUe membcri of the faoiJI;. 
a ■'!.<• the majority wish. 



ir Vanr boy-friend u si his men* 
ardent. If ever a man could iwav 
Lite neart of R girj. h* emu. II you 
ere married, Uipic c ft happy aur- 

;>■■■• In --.itr fnr '-"in 



* Don't tmaam* Lb« _ 
dispensable to rooTWS* 
In plenty or CQaum^l -J) 
won't weep ii yflft3S«l| 
on eammlttaa wuek.^^ 



TAURUS 



The Bull 
A 1*8.1 1, ri — MAT :« 



* Lncky number thJj w»efc, 1 
Lucky color for love, yellow 
OtLDibUnu colors, yellow. Kroy. 
Lucky ileyi Monday . Friday. 
Luck la buttneiu end pleasure. 



#. Wldle auoelAte.v »eeiH co-oper»- 
[ivn. for a numhrr of you there Is 
e showdown In I he making ft 
■(.mill enhance or diminish your 

pre attire. Control ?n:r rr Action. 



ft Any delay* you Mirc>unte>? win 
be trivial am: cannot nffect your 
plans FJlitmlrf ynu haw a clash 
with officialdom at a parent, per- 
sistence will be your bed wtiwpon. 



A In some case* through outside 
circumstancei t-»c way may be 
cleared for greater freedom and; 
your be lived li Ukely to re*ch an 
.::;i.-.>r l.nul flt€ Ifllon HOD_ 



GEMINI 



The Twin* 

MAY ?I — JUNE Si 



* Lucky number Lhla wrtlt. 3 
Lucky color tor low vinlet. 
iinmbUnM color*, tfolfl, frvy. 
Lucky dayi. Friday, fiundny. 
Luce throutb careful ptannlna. 



■ Banlnh ttiDUjthtii thaL may tifuc- 
yuu to .;:.-«b .varcabtlc or cynical 
iJu' wvuld mcrfry complicate any 
■Huatlcm and render your position 
rt- dlrTlciilL. P-on'l ariBwar back 



it Folta at hOfCM Meal roady and 
a-itlliuj Ui iota In itie p|«ajium ynu 
drum up Tne hoUichold will be 
nl*>aiant]y swayed by the promise 
if ]lttht enter tain men L 



ir try (<j ikit ("! J ■ tc yoursell with 
your best bvlni'pd in soroe practical 
pjolaot; thlA wUi leixi to tenderer 
feetlnfi. tt married to him. ffO wll'ri 
lum an a bualPDatt irlp. 



jt U Twn bean ■a fT £T^ 

attempted dlrtaiurau 
two oeraotui ymi'ii i F 5j*' 

tng on to ngw partaS 



CANCER 



Tlur Oali 
JUNK K — JPLV Q 



ft Lucky number lhla veefe. b" 
Lueay -'lor far lure, ilajhl blue 
Gum Dim*- eolora, lisht blue, white 
Lucky dayi Tuesday, Saturday 

Luck tct wlU-power. j, 



a- r l iUCy ■ <■ <. a * f>>-»mlF. 

they ubould not be counted on. 
S ah >ua4e» add utu and VOu fired 
money to ttuan-TH your hupcA, 
\r*cr:h v^trr maTcrla) a/Talri. 



4r Holiday makera tT?' 
frlsndi aad rip* J 
orhen art bainr , 

social Tervturas wbj, 

t>ic impact on new - 



w Take no rlfiks with luve, dnmn- 
4 IC 'tn.i ih'i-a liralih nr any otb^r 
lmportaiiL luue, Tlar sate where 
HivldKitLu lire DOsr,lbEp, eKpevlally If 
cdilldrec: aff concerned. Be cinrful. 



« Don't be jealouf of the DlM- 
,i ; ,: n . frCendfthlpa wIUl hi.* 
own Mm. Ft i rnri a h Ip-a are neceAsary 
and revardlni tor him. Widen 
your own ouitook. 



LEO 



The Lion 



a Lucky number this week. 1. 
Lucky color for lovr. white, 
Gambling eolora. White, black 
Lttcky daya, Monday. 1*hureda> . 
Luck in diplomacy. 



+ Thin la a period In which to 
mend relations on r.br Job. fi> innro 
prepared to jj rant ravora Lhan to 
rrqucil them. Avoid any tir«ak 
with uacful p«<rple_ 



ir i imnw very wall vhi: v i j li 
vartl mod how to g«i ir. but you 
must ajao cumlder the art til 
dlplont B «y. Study the family aa 
Lite mdlvtdnalA they are. 



*5t~ VIRGO 

The Virgin 

J»l'(;i ST '-I - SKinXMBEft s» 



if Lucky number LhLa werk. 7 
Lucky color for itwe, any [taatd 
QambllnR culori. Itlrtrlitr? 
Lucky dkji, Phday. Salurday. 
Luck Lu acquirlnB a t)tw tkllt 



ir EinphatlcaUy a week, when only 
<|li>]4imacy will win through Erratic 
behaviour, samr lmpulil!v« action, 
could Lip-ei hut whole 111b aurj 
point to a itorra brewing 



* A haw frlond n. w 
and la tierauailrt oauiTw 
tnto what hu c s i u i? 

appaaJ Idr yon. Qtft^ 
what would be dlflknH u 



*■ The dltt tofluLth ii'g 
b*l fonnd tb (Jia ^fiAH' 
laJitliLar. calbty. tuo^S 
become an actor nrlkal 
apectator and |ft r -- 



ir You ha>c U 1ft your power to 
remedy the actuation if you feel 
I6ttel7 Much of thla could be 
due to your own imagination, which 
matfljtfci trivial lxlcldenti 



*/ Mental conflict iriJf only h-'W yinj 
back. Even a poof declalon la bel- 
trr Ulan nnnr and thl» la true 
when loved otm look to yuu to 
'akr I he lead. 



*- RYtwr pralce him youraelf or 
%nmiKme el« will. Have nothing 
to do With a boy-friend Who wailta 
to ktep your romance a secret 
ilii* lead* to trouble. 



LIBRA 



TTi<- Boloney 
ftKFTF.MBrft t — octowh ei 



w Lucky number thli week, 4. 
Lucky color for love. oruLfo. 
Gambllng culorj. orauitd, brown. 
Lucky daya. Saturday. Sunday. 
Luck In romance. 



it If you're been manachUJ yeur 
affair.* couuirrvativcly ihlb could be 
thr Lime to branch out, wftcrc cv- 
paneloo u Juattfied. Oratlly a 
wlah or amtrltJ.iii 



k Why tackle Jt)b& which are not 
really ur R ent7 Kcat utd rrlatallon 
contribute (O your e JTIc tnuicy &s a 
homcttlaker The folka love tc 
come home to a brmhr. bounewlfe 



ir Moonll^lit illshtn. K ay »oclaI 
cvetilnitft ran lead to- a&tuidkhlhff 
fll^hti of fancy rhm't uce thUE 
liieraliy. but merely aa part of 
a g laniutnua occaclnji. 



SCORPIO 



w Lucky Dumber thia v«nk, t. 
I.ui'kj color for luve, black 
OambllhK CAlon. black, maUre. 
Luck? daya. Wednesday. Saturday - 
Luck m your own hrtgribrjrfiattf 



•it Thia it m<ire a week for the an- 
Ktymenl of what yuu already 
poaaepa than the aequlaltlon of new 
aueta. V*t tng-enulty to find new 
way* to develop your uhu 



* While itctivrty cenimii on 
home ai a baae nf operatiaaa don't 
make a taurdan of domestic duties 
ji an Ibsud out uf annoyance* 
Tgnrire Irritating clrcuimtaiicH 



SAGITTARIUS 

The Archer 
NO V t MfiLK At — DViLTJUBEK 20 



A Lucky ntllnber Lhut week, fl 
Lucky color for Invc. ro*e 
Oambllng oolont, rone, gold 
Lucky dayn. Wednesday. Sunday. 
Luck in a paper lo *ign. 



* Scparattaoi. quarrnU, mlsiinder* 
tiftiidtoBa of all kindi do not 
. eceuarlly lead to a broken heart. 
Hei'inrlTiallana may bring a Daw 
and endurlny relattombJp 



*- CrolDg to tat? yuu 
«rlOLtaly? Qpod 'S-TS 
your mind; juat iiSt«? 
ebo<Ja;h. Fallow aarvJ^ 
Bftd of k now ao4 wBtt at* 
* A romanUc gin nmtm 
life will flive It aimJB 
If lurroundlqfi or par- 
ot the ordinary U i 
right on your n rtUt. 

fecti" will ''iiid'"^^ ^ 



W K#ft> atrlvljijc lor the economic 
advantage! you hope tu attain, hut 
dou't refuse to follow up ieada 
furnished by othen. A coraprnmiar 
koluMon can oft™ work very wajL 



w Avoid revealing anything of Im- 
portance to fauBybodicA about your 
dumotli: o; private life. It could 
drift balk In a. greatly exaggerated 
for;n and eauar embarrafametET.. 



CAPRICORN 

The Ghi 

nniMBfK 41— JAOTAKT 10 



Jrw 



w huck.y number thie week, fl 
Lucky color for lovw, navy-blue. 
Ofembllhk colors navy-blue, erey 
Lurky dayi, Tuesday. Thursday, 
Luck la a placn of bliflLnpea. 



ir Expand your Interest In your 
Job and the job will expand r too. 
Ten llftvr a wonderful opportunity 
to lnereM*. your stature In any 
fleld that Interest,* you. 



it tt llLs continuing aducatlOn. 
lends to chaUfic bis Caste* or pull 
you kpart. If you are truly in lave 
you mutt make an arTort to keep 

up wjin. him. 



success, nut othen t* , 
mtnt. Ifucb will etpaa* 
choice of rnrrrfMisl— i 



AQUARIUS 

file WadCTbearrr 
J.VSTABV M — Ft Flit E' ttt l L 9 



* Lucky number this Week, S 
Lucky color for love, green 
Gambling color*, green, brown. 
Lucky days. Monday. Saturday. 
Luck tu your emotional life. 



jr Be jiamiirturiR when performing 
your dally duties eo aa not to 
mSer ao uueei snob, aa a minor 
accident or remerse over has tug 
eaid or don* the wrong Uiirig. 



it PuslilhH your beloved to do what 
ynu wlstl 1b a daiurerouft putlme, 
for he is bound to resent U sooner 
or later. Show affection without 
any ulterior motive 



it Consult other* brfan Data 
on elaborate acheaisa x\m 
the right to know if ibo , 
sjiato in their deiBlotnaii 
may be busy wlta Mnhaal 



ir Peace of mind It eiuenthil for 
conernlratlan Do not undertake 
any Important t*ak when yon are 
Urcd. You are asked for your beat; 
It I* a hixh standard 



Pi V*F*t * UKky number tbla Week. 7. 

i IJLLJ Lucky color for love, silver. 

Oambllnc colors, illver, gold- 
LUCky diva, Tiiefldtf, Sunday. 
Luck to a new poEjeuion 



w Take the lead, but not too obvi- 
ously The marriage partner must 
regard himself aa head of the 
houwhold. although ynu may be 
the power Avoid; money arguments 



ie Don'L altempt alterLoikt- 
are tcline tn oooinplkt 
other* Paetponlai I ft) 
promised to dp owlat wjs 
project. Be rninlnauHti 



if your beloved no longer hM the 
same faaclnation for you as before. 
It may be because you have out- 
grown that reietifmehlp and hive 
a nolP romanre 



ep looking aaav?, l 
the year will he me 



Hid Finh 
rf nEi Aitr te — maim h a 



*t Obtain the necessary Informa- 
tion from authorltteii or frlende be- 
fore acting blindly on a hunch 
This could ease you a slim of 
money or UreiCinve compile A tLoba 



# Pui your loot down flrmly if 
frirndji rrla:lvci. nr nFlghbon are 
alumina; undue InftunnCQ Id your 
home. They must be made to 
rrallne that von are capable 



*■ A. atranger may walk Into pour 
life and uke Dontesilan of your 
tboughlB.. Bther you of he pur 
be shy and Inarticulate. Allow 
time to Alrelghten. this out. 



w Keen 

drift 

you rralive it Lhaa vemj , 
reasonable number oi jgl 
tares 1 1 and eultiwcki tek 



* Parorabhs news sjay ksyi { 

arrive at sound mnrltnaaji | 
tng your future pLus 1M ' 
frtendi as they art uf I | 
expect them Lo be utrbd 
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with the tooth paste 

out of It 

dentists 

recommend! 




i to 



National Library of Australia 



Bmihing your (-eefh with Ipanj every day n ttie surert way 
safeguard against tootti decoy and bad breaHi. Ipana contain* 
WD-9, an anlf-sniymo which deitroyi tooth decay bacterid 
with eirsr/ bruihing, Ipana't refrethmg flayour Veept ^* 
breath fresh and free from odour for hour*. IpojJta — 'the 
tooth parte recommended by 8 out of 10 dentist! — i* wld 
only by chemists. 

A PRODUCT OF IBISTOL-MVe** ^ ' 

The Aim-HAi ian Women's Wueu-Y - W* 0 "' 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4823314 



Here's your answer 

By LOVISE HUNTER 

• That old song "Don't Fence Me In" should be every 
young nun's theme song, I think, for my mail makes it 
olivioiis that every girl from 13 on wants to get her boy 
and lie him down tight until she's ready to get rid of him. 



fiRE'S the first letter I 
opened- 
"I in 15 years of a|? «"> 
,c beta going out with * 
, nf 18, whom I loved very 
nn. However, i was told 
.., ;l < he had another girt, 
m only a pastime. Oa 
ntog Out I stopped sedng 
I ma started a friendship 
ji » boy of my own age- 
jallj the other boy "»ed 
,'nkc me home. I refused 

- of whit be bad said. 

'to I ufced tbe boy about it 
J W denies no erring Urn. 
'id I am still is kwr with 
hit do not waul to hurl 
utfler boy's icelbgs, as I 
very fond of him. What 

1 1 *>r 

ii, Ytc 

*Al 15 you're far too young 
t retiing yourself het up 

.*i carrying on about which 
you love or don't love. 

a should nmpty be going 
with both of them occa- 

>;l you keep rach friend 
p> ranul you won't be 
ed with these situations, 
»irh obviously worry you, 
will yon he at the mercy 
friends who carry tales, 
'itr true or false. 

AM IB awl have been 
keeping company with a 
two yean my aenior for 
■t 18 monks* I am 
■try le go away for ser- 
I yon, and I waa wunder- 
! if it would be proper for 
boy-friend tad I to a- 
mp Friearlihrp. Rings. 1 
T spoken to my hoy-friend 
■st it, and be thinks it ii 
!»d idea. CM course, we 
h* that ibe eiehangiug 
"*> in no waj ties ns 
»n, and it ij purely a ga- 
le of frienAbip, Do you 
** it « a good idea, ^ 
yon plt w ^ m,. df . 
**> to which band and 
» Sneer Use* ring, m 
^ on?" 
t, Sydney. 

v . 1 * vcr even heard of 
^nentaiip Ring ud can 

f> V*> no help with the 
,B"l 1 think it h a 
I WipW ulea. You're ■*>- 
! "»*. »tid if y ou | ilf thil 




it trarti frtttit 
Debbie ... 



JF you're asked out to dinner, don't be disturbed 
by a row of unfamiliar silver. Watch your hostess 
and do as the does. The rule is, however, to use 
the silver in order Train the outside working in. 

Start to eat when your hostess does. 

Thrre are also several rules you should know 
about how lo leave your silver. 

• The soup spoon should be left in the plate; ii 
the soup is served in a bowl standing ou ■ plate, 
leave the spnon on the plate, not in the bowl. 

• Dinner knives and forks should be placed neatly 
together across the plate with the ends ui the handles 
pointing at you as you sit at the table. The lines 
of the forks should face upwards. 

• The dessertspoon should be placed across the plate, 
but if the pudding is served in an individual bowl 
on a plate or in a rail glass on a plate, leave the 
spoon on the plate, not in the glass or bowl. 

• Your coffee spoon should be left in the saucer, 
never in the cup. 



boy you won't want a ring 
to remind you of him. 

The exchange of rings 
would mean something to 
both ol you, and you know 
perfectly well it would. Why 
don't you just keep in touch 
with him by mail? 

"JJECAL1SE I was unknown 
in a sown in which I re- 
cently spent a month, I took 
the attitude that as no one 
knew me and would never sec 
me again I could have a good 
time and not care about my 
reputation. Now my mother 
wishes me to go hail lo this 
town and work there. Should 
I five up to the reputation I 
made last year — 'the bad guT 
— or should I be my usual self, 
a plain teenager who likes 
pictures, parties, and dances?" 
"Rene/ Qld. 

I'm afraid you're in for a 
bard time, and a dull one, 
while you convince people you 
are what you jay you are — 
a plain teenager instead of a 
bad girl. 

Bad-girl popularity Is the 
easiest thing in the world to 
achieve, and the hardest to 
thalr off, and it makes the 



***^****«*«***«mSC DIGEST, 



a musical score, it became the 
famous "Oklahoma!" Other 
genuine folk songs on Cordon's 
disc are "Cowboy's Lament" 
and "Red River Valley." 



°M>0N MACRAE'S n 
ran LP, "Cowboy La- 
S, T -«W, should be 
r*l » Popular m the city 
■ |*e co TOlry . The songs 
RJS mostly authei- 

AVsTaT " i n fil,c voife - T IN PAN ALLEY of the -30s 
Tr> ri^r^"'' orcb «W produced some great 

% /W Ii?'*?."- Weatern-style songs, but they 

•« sort »f Jr*. cou,d were good because the men 
k!>. who wrote them had lived in 
the West and knew what they 
were talking about. Cordon 
has selected four nl them — 
"The Last Round-up" (one of 
Crosby's first big hitsy, 
"Wagon Wheels," "San An- 
tonio Rose," and "Tumbling 
Tumhleweeds." 

A surprise inclusion is 
"How Green Was My Val- 
ley." This beautiful tunr orig- 
inated as a theme for the film 



— t orchestra 
ill" "ghi in character. 

*»y, this disc could 
-n,i" V ""P"! to "Okla- 

en ibi..^^ Laune" 
uicy 1Tt , comfortahlv 
m .nurrttd couple Ii i 
<<> find 

~" town linen jhe 
*°> d ««ed off, and 



given 



nice boys and girls you want 
to know exclude you from 
their parties and crowd. 

You'll have [0 be your plain 
self for a long time before 
you convince people thai this 
is the real you. But you'll 
find it's worth it. 

" J HAVE be™ going out 
with a man far over two 
years now. For the past six 
month; he has become very 
casual towards me; he has 
started to take me for granted. 
He is 23 and I am 20. This 
is worrying me, as I love him 
and 1 am no longer sure of 
his feelings towards me. What 
should I do?" 
T.d, Sydney. 

Yim know- in your heart 
exactly what you should dn. 
Girls — and men, too- — always 
seem to have inner knowledge 
that tells them when a love 
affair is over. 

If you feel it is over, tell 
him — the sooner you get over 
it die sooner you can have a 
new love. If you don't, just 
sit it out. Perhaps he's wor- 
ried about something, or he 
might temporarily be sick of 
girls and want to go fishing. 

k-^AWsrh-AAW SrSf * * "A"*" ST ST * * #-* 

ol the same name dealing with 
Welsh coal miners, but with 
the addition of new lyrics it 
has been transformed into a 
aeniimental cowboy ballad. 
Newer, seldom-heard material 
is represented by "Soothe My 
Lonely Henri," "Oklahoma 
Hills," '1 Went To The City," 
and "The Cowboy's Serenade." 

Previously, my main objec- 
tion to Western songs has been 
that, they are nearly always 
sung with a horrible nasal 
whine, a series of tearful 
blears for sympathy, but Mac- 
Rae's baritone voice and strong 
delis r cry show that they can 
be raised in their proper level 
— a simple expression of Ihe 
rountrysidt- and the men who 
roam it. 

—BERN ARD FLETCHER. 
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« NEW FRAGRANCE « 

# NEW BEAUTY 

~ NEW WHITENESS 

. * # 0 # • • 




February 12, 1958 



National Library of Australia 



Only gold foil keeps out the Light rays that can affect colour 
and fragrance. Wonderful new Lux fragrance — as 
carefully protected as the finest of French perfumes! 
More than ever you'll love Lux Toilet Soap! New Lux in 
gold foil — so mild, so pure , . . the perfect beauty soap for 
you ... the perfect soap for all the family. 
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"And If "" n 2 ( Si ui .^ m 7 ^' d 
fouiM "™ rift*"* iLrep- 



-MOTHER 




mac i /vrrire. 



"Sfli> joirf «fce rfilfn'r Ifirinl to »f (II ngni'll 

aa l.>ri e u <fu- tiro ... So ic-e'd falter 
out ol her way till dmr ft. time." 



It seems to me 




ITS a pity about the 
A. "Dull." Main reason for 
the play's bad reception in 
New York was that most of 
the critics and audience 
couldn't understand what 
the actors were talking 
about. 

lis earlier success in Lon- 
don suggests lhat there ii a 
Glover link between the Eng- 
lish language and Australian 
than between Australian and 
American. 

Possibly ill-' English people, 
living close to Europe, jut 
more accustomed to loreign 
tongues. 

Australians, conditioned by 30 years of 
sound films to American accents from the 
Rronx- to ihc South, find it difficult to realise 
that there isn't a reciprocal grasp of language. 

The soldien who were here in wartime 
learned last, hot there were plenty who didn't 
rnmo here. The first time 1 met the American 
husband of a friend of mine he nit by in 
baffled silence for some minutes, then asked his 
wife to translate what I was saying. 

His wile, having worked for the L'.S. Army 
in wartime, had acquired an American accent 
and leanu-d idioms such as "in back of" f for 
"at the back") and "stop by" (for "call in"). 
Later, after he had spent a holiday in this 
he began 



A S this isuc features 
autumn fashions it 
.xms a suitable time to 
lrntion that at last I have 
immoned the courage to 
•car a sack which I have 
wned for sunt weeks. 
At fits I didn't to much 
ear it as skulk about in il 
Tcasionolly. carrying a belt 
i don when in I he street. 
One morning last week I 
osc very late and conse- 
irntiy in it dark grey humor, 
ait ling with the rhick. I 
rew on my sack, forgetting 
e. bell, bolted into the street, 
d hulcd a taxi. 

Thr driver, with brown eyes and a cheerful 
prcssiiiii, was ol Italian extraction, 
"In that one of those sack dresses?" he asked 
"Yes," I Answered cautiously. 
"I thought so," he said, "and I said (o 
yjelf, 'Now that looks very smart.' " 
Thr morning cloud began (o disperse fait. 
Too knew," he went on, "I don't thick 
a! youiijt girls — what I mean is" (tactfully) 
• f ERY young girls will be able to wear thetn 
well as— well, I mean, they suit sophiiricated 
warn better." 

Thr clouds melted away entirely. 1 walked 
to the office wearing such a happy smile that 
callrarjut inquired, "Are you all right or have 
a gone round the bend?" 

* £ country, he began to join in conversations. 

EDWARD LEAR, of limerick fame, " Tak " * wbiie to your ear wned." he 
•* made a forecast of the current 



<"hiotis in his Book of Nonsense, first 
"Wished in 1846. He wrote: 
tin was t young Penan of Crete 
twr ItltTrl wis far from cnmflliii; 

M(i-i;crilsJ mlA hlor.k. 

»« cmbfiferou, pniitn of Crete. • 

Incidmtally, ^r*! drawing of the Young 
r4 Crete tends to undermine confidence. 

JRITISH-BORN* painter* Gerald 
Brockhurst, now art American citizen, 

tXf, 10 5000 dMaK 

fc A«30) f OT a head-and-shot^ders por- 

and 1000 dollars extra for hands. 
clTL ■ rgC * * how m " arn «» need not 

*T f**™* Bi P»« hi, por- 

sL£T Pj ' ' hr '"""Wintr scene may ensue-. 
^j, 51 : P °nly think, your quote b 
, S * »»« °™ bere Iron, Picasso, who 
(CrSTp '" Af °«nd s for free. 
^.t d h 0 P n d ,T" ,rWhert ^ 
fc™«V Quit*. But Sir P Dr ,l y 
W*>?f you need show only one hanrit 

Iv Ir.mTT" ""deed an 



explained. 
* 



ad. yester- 



hiZl y 0u li fi fi J Id Of! l ring a V ri,rliw [L ' ms 



, they always ring in 

/•- anrl'Ir"^ m °' c ov " I'f' evebrow, 
, tlljfy m P"Uytng up „ rec j uen of 



DURING the war the American show- 
business magazine "Variety" carried 
a review of a Sydney production of the 
play "The Man Who Came To Dinner." 

Because this was an American play most of 
the cast adopted semi-American accents These 
evidently weren't authentic. 

The "Variety" reviewer complained that the 
-triors sptfke loo quickly. 

"The Aussie accent," hr wrote (as nearly as 
I can remember), "is hard enough to under- 
stand at any time and incomprehensible 
when delivered at machine-gun speed." 



""'Adenauer has asked Russian Prime 
Minister Bulpantn to "stop wriiinc; so 
many letters" and return to old-fashioned 
secret diplomatic discussions. 

Lei 'em, oh, by all means, write. 
Whether threatening or polite. 
Whether to expound their views 
Or with motives to confuse. 

Let 'em, for that matter, talk, 
I for one will never balk 
At repeated platitudes. 
At dishonest attitudes. 

Let 'em have their Summit fests, 
leaders, both the East's and West's. 
Let both sides each other bore — 
Just don't start a shooting war. 




Are yon 
in the 
know? 




When an argument gets hectic, should you 

|~) Tope record it F~T| Breo* rj up Q Take the /oser's side 



One man's politics (or football team or 
record collection) can often be another 
man's poison ivy! So before either arguer 
blows his slack, take over. Shatter the 
chatter — tactfully. Maybe with music, 
or a funny story; anything you and the 
cither girls can think of to change the 
subject quickly and save the party from 



unpleasantness. You can save yourself 
many an anxious moment at calendar 
time as well. For when you choose Kotex" 
sanitary napkins you're getting protec- 
tion without fail. You're sure of the 
softness, safety, complete absorbeucy yau 
need — to maintain your poise, your 
peace of mind. 




To snare a sportsman, 
should yau speak 

| | rVnf r~ | His language 

Q With cm accent 

So you don't know a dribble from a drop 
kick, hey? Belter start discovering the 
sports page if you want the hero to know 
what a bright conversationalist you are. 
Learn his language — football, cricket, 
swimming, tennis. See what an ice- 
breaker it can be. 

And don't bo a dale breaker at "that" 
lime. Kotcx comfort and Kotex flat 
pressed ends see you through any situa- 
tion. In even your slinkiest outfit. 



What advice can 

safeguard your complexion? 



| ) Shakespeare's 
□ Mather 



Annie Laurie's 
laehree's 



Powder pulf, lipsticks, washcloths, towels 
— keep them very personally yours. 
"Neither a borrower nor a lender be", 
wrote Will. And you'd best heed him if 
you'd dodge complexion woes Likewise, 
why risk "accident" woes on certain days? 
Kntex can be worn either side - — and 
either side gives the complete absorbency 
you need, due to that "safely centre" right 
in the middle Kotex holds it's shape 
can't chafe, is made to stay soft. 




Kotex is available in a plain-paper packet with 
the feminine pink and grey wrapper. 

Should you be thinking about introducing your 
daughter to Kutex — time licks by you know— 
uur two helpful booklets "Yuu're a Young Lady 
Nnw" — (8-12) and "Very Personally Yours" (for 
older girts) are available from Ktmberly Clark 
or Australia. Suite 105. 40 Miller St.. North 
Sydney 



*ltiqiilr:*Ll liod* Hoil 
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ABOVE, The long lining-room 
mf Wr*. Slerwarr'j /Jar at Double 
Bay, Sydney, in *ojt eolurt 
form on upproprfat* bark- 
ground for the beautiful collec- 
tion of lilur ftniro.. Venetian, 
and modern blue glut*. On the 
table nt thr left of the wafn if 
a multi-colored Persian temple 
tamp mount fii on an old Yen* 
n«m bo*r t Below; Another 
view of the room looking from 
the isnroom. Picture* by tta/J 
photographer Derek Brook- 



MODERN FLAT IN OLD HOM1 




4* 




• Clever use of color and skill in combining modem aud 
period pieces have made part of an old house at Double Bay- 
N.S.W., into a beautify I home for Mrs. Ken Stewart, whi' 
planned the whole change and did much of the work hcrseU 

rr\i 




1HE pleasant, large house, more than 
J- 40 years old, is set high overlook- 
ing Double Bay's main street, close to 
transport hut above the noise of the 
heavy traffic, ft has a beautiful view 
across housetops and a park to Sydney 
Harbor and beyond, looking north. 

Mrs. Stewart herself, with patience, hard 
work, arid some bright ideas brought hack 
from a trip overseas, has turned one of the 
upper stories of the house into 3 self -con- 
tained fiat comprising a gay nunrnom, a lung 
living-room, a dining-room, kitchrn, bed- 
room, a pretty bathroom, and a guest-room- 
cum-sewing-ruom. 

The story she used to make her Hat was 
once occupied by bedrooms. Over the years 
a wall or two had been demolished, a bay- 
window put in, and other minor alterations 
to the structure had been made. 

Throughout (he flat the genera] scheme 
of furnishing is period style with a few itutt 
modern pieces in the snnrnnm, 

At the from of the flat looking inwards 
the harbor is the sunroom. A small room, 
it is "kept rool hut gay with color. Thr walls 
and Venetian blinds arc ice-blue, and the 
ceiling is striped in carnival colon of red, 
yellow, and blue. Mrs. Stewart said she had 
great difficulty in matching the blinds to 
The blue >*-ills imuit she had a brainwnve 



and painted the wooden blinds, tap* ^ 
all, with the same paint she used <■ 
walls. 

Deep, comfortable chairs covered with for 
rushing corduroy in colors of turqittitK U" 
sapphire-blue, a yellow plastic leather l**T 
ing-thair, rcd-and- white curtains, atui 
cushions complete the roam. The rt"" 0 
were designed and made by Mrs. Stf* ,!l1 

The Living-room, connected by B***^? 
to the sunroom, was planned u a rotW'**: 
la this room (lie walls and bofland bit** 
painted ice-bine. 

Colors fnr the decorative scheme 5 
selected very carefully. Soft pinks, plU ,B < 



col«" 
|0I* 



blues were specially chosen as reLasitlg 
that would highlight Mrs. Stewarts 
collection of blue glass. 

Old pieces of blue Bristol. Venetian 
and a few modern pieces dominate the ^ 
from their places on occasional tw»» 
the mantel. 

A novel idea that comes from E U ™P 
the floral ce 
by this idea when she saw it ahtuso, ( 
had her living-room ceiling covered , 
strongly patterned wallpaper in a to" 
The same pattern is repeated ove . r , •' 
dows, where the paper is backed »i"> '" 
material and edged with fringe. 

The icalluped pelmet was an ir»p r,lV j, 
Mrs. Stewart stucl she was expecting f* 



fjCBjl 
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ABQY t. The gay on«) comfortable aan- 
•nam it dtcoralod in eaot but bright 
colon la fit* , tarniral air. Right i 
The toft partr.it in ihr b?d room com- 
bined with the kMu moire 

™* nvm look Kg and airy. The old- 
Itunlannd fire-grate, lekteh could Jure* 
htm ugly, lm w J. ,„J hat own 
™<« a feature of the room. 



one day aM1 i thaU|!ht |hr win[)DW , iaoM „ llh 
air, to d, P mad,. , hr paptr pdmct before 

*« pehnct ha, mayed, 
uS! ^dmon, is quiet contrast to the 
Z? m if mk ' «' <»« living areav Here pate 
Lr^;,^•' , ■ ^ >"- llDW c,,iiin R. P^»y 

t.ontn j parn,re ' TOm ^ »nven- 
™M bedroom of pbk frill, , n( ] brocade. 

lieht 'ir^'^ I"™ 11 "" t«p, ihe mom 
tSLSS, *Jl ha ™°»y "» M* period 
n. rf ^ «« €f fte flat. 

been n ^ dMpair of "* re-dcoorator, 
iU DldT t ' 'J"° " a, "™"'v* feature with 

roMeet „„■,'''. " > *« t*d™um ha, 
Mn. Lw£ " d ' r k u V "Hon. However, 
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Protect your sight 



with Atlas fight 



ATLAS 



LAMPS and \J% 0i 

Fluorescent Tubes \cz^z=- 



□lsrnil<JTO«$. vk. *, J f"ivj**n * C° it,. Lid-, SM 5*nn*lm fit, C*r(T*n, 
N_5 W.. D. Huiiluui & Co.. 36 Obppen Lp . Ch^ndafc, I. F $t***H 1 Co fr.. 
Ltd, 331 CU-«-icc St. i-rrJ'-rr CUD: t Martin P* P tld. 35 Cbartothi St., 
Hriiijanr 5yiKhr©«oMia |Aiim Oi*iMat): Ply Lrd 40 Criarialla St. Brnbana. 
CKandten [Ami r UrJ.. crer. Alfcrrt It £h*itcHM St,_ bi^Miic S rVJST Pnuni 
4 BeiVriioi. Lid, 173-WJ P.il.rnry V Adaliirl*. W AU5T, O G. Martin Ltd., 
833 KkW S< P-lK I*S_ Su.rjrv. tfe*. rH r Lid.. li.,r,LI-r. Wriart, Hch.-rl 
Eleilrical A Enr^nt»-r Jvj iuppLun p iy I Hi . &H*>ffB. St, UurreiKn 



Two^/g^ Kinds 

Golden Sweet Corn, tender and creamy, 
ready far easy eating. Fresh from cob 
to can, choose either the "Whole 
Lustrous Ktf no/s" or the "Cream Style" 
variety. 

SWEET 



CO 




FOR NARROW SITE 




PERSPECTIVE SKETCH of oar Horn* Plan >a. A(>25 bnill in brick Willi a riled hip 
roof. Thr eloign it tuiiublr aim for timber or fibro. Thr altrnerire rxierior it 
enhaurrd by flower-boxes built up from thr- patio and along the front porch. 

Attractive, economical house 
to suit small family 

# Our home plan this week is a simplr. conventional, anil economical 
deeipL, specially suited to the very narrow allotment that often 
presents a problem to the home-builder in the tsnbirrbe. 



THE house, including 
the driveway, will Gt 
easily on to a 40ft. block 
of land, thus solving the 
problem of the very narrow 
site. 

This signature plan, by Mel- 
bourne architect F T Hum- 
phry-is, is a neat, compact, and 
very attractive two-bedroom 
home for a family. A lull net 
of plans for the home costs 
£7/7/- and can be obtained 
at Dili Home Planning 
Ccnncs See addresses below. 

Although (he house covers 
an area of only 9.5 squares 
i> ben built in brick, it has a 
practical layout 

Living-room and main bed- 



room have a front outlook, 
the kitchen is spacious nnd 
contains a well-lit area for 
meals, the front entry is pro- 
tected, and die laundry has 
easy access to the drying-area, 
as well m Irom the kitchen. 

Full-length ^Lass panels and 
double doors open oo to the 
front palin to give a feeling 
of plenty of space in the living- 
mom. Windows in the side 
wall add to the light, airy ap- 
pearance. 

From the sheltered porch, 
front entry is into a hallway 
which looks through to the 
living-room, hut The swinging 
glass doors can close the liv- 
ing-room off from the remaia- 
der of thr house. 




e>pi/cr> 



FIjOOR PLAN ihtmt thr eomnnei Isynur. JWro.imi are 
cnnrenienl to the bathroom and there u spar* far a bullion 

lirtrn tuphaard in thr jwl.gfTjrr {imnrrring thru- mnntt. 



From the kitehen, there is 
access to the bedrooms and 
the from entry without passing 
thruLigh the living room. 

Approximate costs ul build- 
ing this home would be: 

In New South Wales: Brick 
£4000, hrick veneer £3525, 
limber £2925, fibro £2675. 

In Victoria: Brick £3575. 
brick veneer £3250. timber 
£2575. fibro £2475. 

In South Australia: Brick 
£2650. asbestos £2500. 

In Queensland: Brick 
£4011(1. timber £2575, fibro 
£3500. 

Our Home - Planning 
Centres, where this plan can 
be bought, have been estab- 
lished in i-otijuction with lead- 
ing stores in Sydney, Mel- 
bourne, Adelaide, and Bris- 
bane, The Centres offer a 
comprehensive service to in- 
tending home-builders. 

• All standard plans pub- 
lished in The Australian 
Women's Wcekb are avail- 
able at the Centres sijnul- 
liiiii-nusly with publication. 

• Hundreds of other standard 
plans are. available from stock. 

All itandard plans cost 
£7/7/- a set, complete with 
specifications. 

• Plans will be prepared to 
any individual design at a fee 
of £1/1/- per square, based 
on total area. 

Plans can also be ordered 
by mail from the Centres, en- 
closing Fee. Addresses of thr 
Centres are: 

SYDNEY: Anthony Hot- 
drm and Sons Lid. [Third 
Floor I, Brickfield Hill. 

MELBOURNE: The Mycr 
Emporium (Srith Floor), 
Lonsdale St. Mail to Box 
50J8Y, G.P.O. 

GEFXONC: Our represen- 
tative l.ill Ik in attendance 
every Friday and Saturday 
al the Myer Emporium in 
fierlong to advise readers on 
home plans. 

BRISBANE: McWhiner's 
Ltd. (Second Floor), The Val- 
ley. Mall try Bos 151. Broad- 
way P.O. 

ADELAIDE: John Martin 
and Co, Ltd. (Second Floor), 
Rundlr St. Mail to Box S2QE 
C.P.O. 
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LOVELY CYMBIDIUM ORCHIDS 



# Elegant and exquisite, orchitis 
hold an undisputed lead as glamor 
blooms. One of the best-known and 
most popular species of ihesc lovely 
flowers is the eymbidium. Below are 
gome hints on re-potling them. 



ESMERALDA iOVAXCE (fir**), mm 
papular cymbiditsmt, it thm m with PomltsvdtH (m _ 
floral type) at tacit. Both orchids mn» mij to |mc. 




MAGNIFICENT GROUPING of Wtstonbtn and Parol 
ayrnbitUmtsm type* ptvrsdes contrast im cmtor amd sub- 
ttttnct . Some of Ikes? stt dkim m h exported oversea... 



PERFECT BLOOMS of unblemished beauty and waxy 
substance gained the grand championship award for 
Coohsbeidge Etrina at the Sydney Orchid Festival. 




ow to break up and re-pot them 




fYVBWWM PLANT .having «- 
f"M fool J thai indicate the need 
lor immediate breaking-Hp and re- 
potllag. This should be done before 
'be /tattering .pike, have appeared. 



BALL OF ROOTS in the eymtdsihtm in front indicate* that the 
breaking^tp and re-patting of thi. plant in fremh compost i. long 
overdue. The drndrobium at the back nUa need, re-potting. 
The plant, should be knocked out of their pot. and broken 
up. N«u> grotvlht hate already appear, J em matt orchid., .o 
rare should be taken when ifunii iir ihrm up jar repotting. 




UNTANGLE root, if possible, then 
break the plant carefully into 
«mral pant, each with a green 
growth ar net* thttot .hawing on 
the oid groteth being divided. 





TWO NEW PLANTS from an 
old one. Both ptantt thaw nesc 
.hoot.. Plant at right hat tmn 
green bulb.. I' Inn it teitb new 
.hoot, should be handled gently. 



BACK 



BVLBS after removal. 
Smalt bulb, p,,^ „„ a Kl , h 
not. fTmoT,^, f, rradf lo 

land or .phagttum moit. 




POTTINC-BENCH shtrwing material, lo use 
for re-potting cymbidiumt and dendrobittmt. 
They include old row manure, tan bark, leaf- 
mould, sphagnum mo»t, ehareoal, crock, for 
drainage, otmunda fibre (for dendrobiam.). 
The tool, shown in front include fern-troseel. 
potling^tick. knife, and filling-trowel. A. the 
plant, need good drainage, a tiberat .apply of 
broken rrnek* sbastld be added to the comport. 



Tin Aumu 



POTS FOR ORCHIDS. Above are .hown a 
range of pot. suitable for orthid^icawiag. The 
target one on left is 11-inch, next are 9-inch, 
6-inch. 31-inch, and thimble. (2-inch). These 
thimble, are used for seedling, and small 
back bulb., and the bigger pots far established 
plants. Cymbidiumt can he grown in the opsin, 
but the plants should be protected from direct 
sunlight. Their floterrs on tone Inking. 




DON'T USE DIRTY POTS. Thi. pot 

might e.arr<i over virus disease from 
the old roots and infeet a clean plant 
(hat has been divided and put in. it,.^ 
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new 



AJAX 

miracle cleanser 



with exclusive 





cleans 
twice as easy, 

twice as fast ! 





Greasy pans come shining clean 
with half the rubbingi Miracle 
"foaming action" dissolves grease 
fast, floats it away down the 
drain. And AJAX (eaves no scum! 




AJAX actually polishes at it deans 
— makes pots, sinks, cookers. 
everything, shine brighter than 
ever, AJAX floats away every 
trace of grease and dirt — in half 
the time! 





¥ AJAX IS GUARANTEED 



Uia AJAX on > portion «,( „ny grimy, greasy, 
porcelain or an*m«l surface. Um any alh«r 
cL.ntar on another portion— i( you don't find 
AJAX b.M«r, retura the partly amply can ftp 
Colqatt-Pnlmulna. S>dnay, and your mom 
will bl> rolundad. 



No other cleanser can male your link; and 
tubi 10 brilliantly —Kit. ( nd bright — las stains. 

fruit slants, toffee lldins. rutt— foaming action." 
AJAX floats Ihem down ih* drain! 

+ AJAX sell, more in America a no Australia 

than all otraer brands combined. 
* AJAX is gentle to lovely hands. 
■k AJAX smells good, too. 




P--r 



3G 



rnd.d. ^^^^^ - 
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Continuing .... 

Be Kind To Mother Day 



ju« out of range of the door 
and her sight, well within hear- 
ing, waiting lo sec if they were 
really lyiiiu to be forced to 
i[jend a day wiih her. Ail ex- 
cept Jew. who had gone to sleep 
Ln innocence, thinking a picnic 
wu put dandy, hut unaware 1 
uf the Sunday School on*. She 
could feel them all, and they 
were nil against her, . 

Shr. was alone;, and if she ever 
walked out en them it would 
not be foT lark of love but for 
lack of somebody to talk to, to 
understand. Why, shr thought 
frantically, if ft strangr man sat 
down beside me in a bus and 
started to talk, warm and 
friendly, about thi* weather, 
even. I'd probably get right up 
with him and follow him to 
the end* uf the earth. 

She didn' t k now hi *,%■.. 
going to, but suddenly shr be- 
gan to cry. Just tears at firct, 
then noiie added to it. It got 
warn* and the pain r limbed 
and climbed in her head until 
it was everywhere, all through 
her mind and h?r body. 

The Ian thing she remem- 
bered doing was turning off .he 
slave 10 that the chicken 
wouldn't burn The last thing 
ihe remembered heari hg was 
the clank of Gary'* r.lub as it 
fell to the floor and the sound 
of his voice calling her name. 

Tl was an rarly-inorning sun 
thai wakened her, Ynu can't 
get a man up and Teed him at 
hix o'clock every morning with- 
out knowing the texture of the 
rising sun, She lay (or a mo- 
ment staring at it, wondering 
if the alarm had gone off. Then 
the thought, Sunday morning. 
She started to sit up. U hurt. 
It hurt her head and her arms 
felt aa if they had wafer in 
them. She dropped back on 
the pillow. She rolled her head 
ilowly toward Gary's bed. 

It was empty. TocHrd, aj lie 
always tossed it, and empty. 
So he had got up at the crack 
of dawn, had he ? He was 
tianding on the rim tec, now, 
wiggling hit wrists and hands 
the way he always did before 
he hit the ball . . . 

Suddenly it came back to 
her, the tears and the pain and 
Gary carrying her in here. 
After a while Dr. Mellon and 
a shot in the arm and sudden 
sleep. Why, I'm sick* ihe 
thought. I'm sick and Gary 
is off playing: golf - ■ , 

She dosed her eyes. She 
opened them at (he thin rattle 
of china. Gary approached her, 
intent and careful, with a cup 
of cofTcc, full to overflowing, 
in his hands. He looked tired, 
a* if he hadn't slept, and the 
cup shook a little* which would 
never help hii drive. 

''Martha." he said softly. 
"Martha. 1 * lie put the cup 
down and sat beside her. She 
wai quickly engulfed in his 
arms. It fell very good . but 
hi* grip was so intense that it 
embarrassed her a little She 
loosened it gently. 

"What's the mattrr with 
tnf?" shr auked hint "Why 
aren't you playing golf?" It 
frightened her. Ii must be 
very serious or Gary would be 
off. There mu«t be soinrlhing 
terribly wrong with her. 

"Poor Miirth a," Gary 
crooned, "Poor darling. All 
thai chicken and cake and all 
the wants. U to be with her 
folks and have a little (un to- 
gether once in a while. And 
what does she get? 1 ' He looked 
as if he might burst imp tears 
any minute. Which wtu a 
ibex kin g thought . M a nha 
stopped it as quickly as she 
could. 

"Am I dying ?" ihe asked 
sharply. 

He drew back and stared at 
her. '"God forbid!" he said 
solemnly. 

"Then what's the mutter ? 
What arc you going on likr fins 
for?" 

"We had such a scare,' 1 he 
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bcK'irL "Darling," he went on, 
"I give you my aober wurd of 
honor I'll never neglect you 
again. Nor the kids. Why, 
what » there in the world if 
you're not with u»? Nothing. 
Nothing.** 

He sounds, Martha thought 
impcrsonal'v. a little like Kay 
when she's in one of her re- 
nouncing mood<i. 

Joe called, "Mother, I'm 
ready to net up." He always 
stayed in bed, wniting for her 
kiu and her story. 

Gary wai on hi> feel like a 
shot. "Your mother/ 1 he called 
from the doorway, "isn't well 
this moiTung, young; man. You 
take care of yourself." 

'*Oh, Gary," Martha pro- 
tested weakly. 

Then the doorway was fillt:d 
with thrm. Kay, her blur eyes 
round and worried; Jeddie. his 
hair standing on end and his 
expression solemn io match bur 
father's, Joe. peeking around 
Kay's robe, his hmnely little 
face all fear: and Father, look- 
ing suddenly his full age and 
muttering, Martha. Martha." 

Kay broke the tableau Shr 
raced to her mother** bed. arm* 
outstretched, sobs tearing at 
h cr . Shi 1 drop ped dn wn and 
put her head on Martha's shoul- 
der, "You're not mean." she 
cried. "You're not srlhth. 
You're the most wonderful 
mother in the world and all 
the rest of my life I'm grins? m 
do exiiclJy as you say. Wr*H 
have your picnic, Mother. We'll 
take care of you and get ynu 
wdl and we'll have ..." The 
rest of it was lost in heavy 
sobs. 

Jcddie said. "YouH sjet her 
excited. She's not supposed to 
get excited." He came aeruM 
thr room and pulled Kay up 
by the shoulders. But genlly; 
not with his usual roughHouie. 

Joe took their place and said, 
"What's wrong. Mother?" 

Over liis head she looked at 
Gary, and he had tears in his 
eyes. 

She swallowed. "All right," 
she said, trying to make it 
f.ii e tiouv "bow long have I 
gotf 

"Forever, I hope," Gary laid 
quietly. "It's hypertension of 
some kind. Emotional. Over- 
work, Over-worry, Bui you 
lake it easy a week or to, you'll 
be fine-" 

She tool a deep, relieved 
breath and it didn't hurt this 
time. She wasn't going to havr 
lo leave thrm. then, She closed 
her eyes to hold the sight of 
her family, and fell asleep al- 
most instantly. 

Through her deep she could 
hear their ministrations to the 
home The swish of the broom, 
the suddenly hushed argument 
between Kay and Jeddie, the 
water run for the dishes. When 
she woke she lelt stronger and 
could ait up. 

They were once again upon 
her. Gary brought her break- 
fast. Father brought her flow- 
ers. Kay rustled through 
drawers finding her hedjarket, 
unused since Joe T i birth, 
Jcddie came in and our, asking 
always the tame question, "Any- 
thing you want, Mother?" And 
Joe sat on the foot of the bed. 
trying without success not to 
wiggle, 

Gary pulled a chair close he- 
side htr and held her hand 
He looked at her lovingly. The-y 
all did. There seemed lo be a 
great many of Ihcrn in the 
room, all at onre Like that. 
They cluttered around her and 
made conversation. After a 
while they'd used all the words 
They sal. The licking of thi 
old alarm clock was loud in 
the quiet Marking off thi 
day. Sunday. 

She fell something start to 
Ixnuicr mnund in her chest. It 
had nothing to do with pain 
and tension. It wai a ticklish 



thing- If the wasn't oinhil 
would come out through hrr 
lip,, first in tt smile and ihen ia 
a good loud laugh. She |,.|, 
I hem all there, even when she 
closed her eyes, as ihe had last 
night, but tort of In rrtOM, 
Too close. Too tender. Too 
concerned. 

Shr sal up rtralehi. 
"Father," site said i riaj.ly, 
"what time did you plan « 
bowl with Mr. Hilton 1 " 

He looked ttartled. "Why, 
round about three this silet- 
noon," he admitted. "Why?" 

Martha nodded. "That's fine, 
then," nhr said. "If Gary goes 
rioht now he can gel ia 
ebrhleerr holes before three and 
be home, if I'm not to be alone, 
before you go," 

She didn't have to look to 
know thai Gary was ilanlrd, 
too. His hiasp wn, enough. "1 
wouldn't consider " 

She put up a queenly hand. 
"Now, Jeddie," she saidj "if 
you call your KOULUiaater and 
Lei] him lo hold up foi Lea 
minutes, you can make il, can't 
you?" 

JcdiuV. eyes llicked from her 
to his father "I could, I imp- 
po>e," lit- *aid. "But Dad said 

Tm the boss today, Jed," 
Martha announced in that 
special tone. "Joe," she went 
on, "you let Kay wash yon 
good aod put on your besl ijun- 
garcrs and the yellow shin, snd 
Daddy will drop you off at 
Franklin Park on hit way to 
Lite golf course." 

Joe's eyes were asking. 

"Sunday School picnic, 
honey." 

Joe's eyes were stars. 

Ray said. "But [ won't Ware 
you. Mother. IT] take care of 
esrerylhing. Would you like 
some lemonade ? Maybe a little 
sandwich?" 

Martha tightened .the traitor- 
ous comers of her mouth. She 
shook hei head. 'That blue 
dress," she said thoughtfully; 
"that would make thr higRett 
impression on an — older nmit, 
don't you think?" Oh. ihote 
pearly gates, she thoughL You 
could almost aer them open- 
It took a while, a great dral 
of confusion, considcralrlr unrte- 
and a certain amount of repe- 
tition against their arguntenu- 
But at lass tliey were all «onc, 
even Father lo the gardrn. 

Martha Lay back, savoring. 
Gary's real reluctance to go. 
his sincere and rare tiaicnrrui, 
"I love you. darling." She lay 
bads, comfortable itivd weak 
and contented Afiei a while 
she fell the house around hrf 
It was quiet at last. It was 
familiar. It swas serene, a pi*''" 
to be in and her domain. She 
loves! hcitii! alone in it 

It wai good — go on. admit 
is — it was good to has* thrm 
all off, the way thry uiuallf 
were, making their own pfncrl 
in their own worlds of mieress, 
safe and happy and bu,y- 

As for her, she reached (KO 
lo ihe iK-ditdr 'ahle and opened 
the bottom drawer. Therr wa» 
the stole wish the fancy Mil™ 
she was knitting, and there wai 
Ihe new book which had jmi 
f.oinc in at Ihe horary ana 
which they had saved rspecssur 
for Martha Ketnblc. 

As for her dustily, thrv "*» ,,d 
all come hack to her. How can 
you be lonely, being lite 
knowing that the spokes, m 
matter how far they iiretc*, 
nor how fast they turn, are 



securely 
centre? 
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Cake wins £5 prize 

% This week our cookery prizes are awarded to 
recipes for augar-'n-spice cake, American jellied 
cucumber, and South Sea island grill. 



SUGAR-'N-SPICE cake, 
which won the £5 
priie, is quite simple to pre- 
pare tad economical to mzie. 
h can be served for morning 
or afternoon tea ai » cake, or 
lopped and served wit 
cream for dessert. 

The recipes, for jellied 
cucumber salad and fnjit- 
topperi lamb chops each win 
i consolation prize of £1. 
All tpoun measurements are 

level 

SUGAR-'N-SPICE CAKE 
Syrup: Quarter cup sugar, 

1 dessertspoon cinniimom, 3 

dessertspoons water. 
Cake mis rare: One- third 

cup batter or substitute, 1 



cup sugar, 2-3rd cup milk, 
I teaspoon vanilla, 2 egg- 
whites, 1} cups self-raising 
flour, pinch salt- 
Place all syrup ingredients 
in saucepan and stir over low 
heat until sugar is dissolved. 
Bring to boil; remove imme- 
diately from heat. Set aside 
to cool while preparing cake. 
Crram butter with sugar, add 
vanilla mid milk alternately 
with stiFted flour and talt, mix 
well. Fold in stiffly beaten 
egg-whites. Fill mixture into 
greased laminglofl or jlflb- 
lin. Trickle prepared cinna- 
mon syrup over, cm through 
batter with blade oF knife to 
produce a marbled effect. 
Bake in a moderate oven 35 



Pre-natal exercise 

Bf SISTER MAM JACOB, Our .Hotter cro/t Hart* 

EXERCISE is one of the essentials of a healthy 
pregnancy and a normal confinement. 

All forms of exercise need to be done with care and 
good judgment, because, iF carried out lo the point of 
fatigue, it can be injurious. 

Housework is not always adequate exercise, because 
many women do not use their bodies correctly when 
doing this work. 

Plenty oF outdoor exercise ii needed. Walking and 
swimming are both excellent. 

Exercises to teach correct control of breathing and lo 
tone up pelvic and abdominal muscles are given in my 
parrntcrafr book, "You and Your Baby," which can be 
obtained from The Australian Women's Weekly Motlicr- 
cralt Service Bureau, Box 4088, G.P.O., Sydney. 



to 4<i minutes. Turn out, cool 
on cake cooler, 

IF serving as a dessert, cut 
into squares and top with 
whipped cream sweetened 
with suu.ii and flavored with 
vanilla rind cinnamon. 

First Prize of £S to Mrs. 
C- Bocnrrnan, 33 Hawthorne 
St., New Farm, Brisbane. 

SOUTH SEA ISLAND 

Six lamb chump chops (rat 
Jin. thick J, 2 or 3 tinned or 
home-cooked peaches, 2 table- 
spoons crushed pineapple, I 
cup soft breadcrumbs, 1 
dessertspoon brnwo sugar, I 
tablespoon melted butter. 

Trim chops and remove 
skins; grill until cooked. 
Meanwhile, c h o p peachcj 
finely, mix with pineapple, 
breadcrumbs, sugar, and but- 
ter. Divide into nix portions, 
press one portion on to each 
chop, covering surface as 
much as 1 possible. Arrange in 
err-ased baking dish and hake 
in hot oven IF) to 15 minutes. 
Serve hot with vegetable*. 

Consolation Prize of VI (o 
Miss S. Connell, Kader Si., 
fiS.W. 



AMERICAN JELLIED 
CUCUMBER 
Two apple encumbers, 1 
anion, I packet lime jelly, 1 
dessertspoon gelatine, 1 tea- 
spoon finely chopped mint, 1 
dessertspoon white vinegar, j 
teaspoon salt, pinch pepper. 




SVCAR - |W - SPir.F. CAKE 
mnke» a drlit'iout dWserf 
eur into $quare* and merrcd 
with a nine! of whipped errant 
flavored tcil/t cinnamon. 

Prepare jelly in usual way, 
allow to cool. Grate onion 
and peeled cucumber on 
coarse grater, place in basin 
with mint, vinegar, salt, 
pepper, jelly, anil gelatine 
dissolved in i cup of liquid 
jelly. When thickening 
slightly, pour into welted in- 
dividual moulds or I large 
mould and chill in refrigera- 
tor until set. Unmould on lo 
serving platter, garnish with 
crisp salad. 

Consolation Prize of £1 to 
Mrs. D. Vallentinc, (501 Jacob 
St., Banks town, N.S.YV. 



FAMILY DISH 

^ SAVORY romhinaiion of minced steak, tomatoes, 
and bacon makes a tasty family dish this week. 
It costs approximately 5/3 and serves four or five. 
SAVORY STEAK AND TOMATO SAKE 

One pound coarsely minced steak, 1 onion, I carrot, 
salt, pepper, 1 dessertspoon Worcestershire sauce, \ 
to 1 cup water, 1 dessertspoon each flour and gravy 
powder, 2 tomatoes, 2 rashers bacon, chopped parsley. 

Place ileak, chopped ouiott, sliced carrot, salt, 
pepper, Worcestershire sauce, and water in saucepan. 
Cover and simmer 45 minutes or pressure-cook 15 
to 20 minutes. Stir in Hour and gravy powder blended 
with little extra water. Simmer 3 or 4 minutes. Fill 
into ovenware dish, cover with sliced tomato, then 
chopped bacon (rind removed:, bake in hot oven 
until baton is rritp. Top with chopped parsley. 




New exclusive knitting designs FREE! 

on every packet of ALL-BRAN' 



THE NUT-SWEET LAXATtVl CEREAL MADE BY 



Here they are — something for 
everybody from Baby to Dad — 
exclusive Patons and Baldwins 
designs you couldn't- g*t any 
other way! You'll find one clearly 
printed, and illustrated in colour, 
on the back of every packet of 
All-Bran, the crisp Kellogg's 




breakfast cereal that keeps you 
regular without harsh laxatives. 
For better knitting (and better 
health), get a packet of All-Bran 
from your grocer and start your 
collection today. Be sure to 
collect the whole eight — they're 
too good to miss. 



- Mon't fleevetm pull- 
over In rib piHnra 

fat ritfttri 

■ "Jack Frost" cap for 
I odd Ears, school ufrli 
■Jld losnt 

■ tody's dat&ic cardl- 
e>n in a-ply 

* Twro-ton* jumper tor 
* lunfer miss 

- "Baby Bunting" car- 
dlsin Vrth pretty 
bonier pjlhm 

* Boys classic iumper 
In Double Quick Knit, 
tins? woot 

fVmw orocvr "ior eo* »o»» 
all line oWoai or Ifrr 
SH MfSSj 




'"•nii* Wii^fl, uj C( 4to1 , 



i Classic lumper with misflr dH» for boy or plrl 



l s * Ausnuu, 



'Raqtileied trad* M<jrk 




Pntons At Baldwins offer you 
a choice of 24 different wools, 
in hundreds of shads. In- 
cluding 86 new exciting 
Innings for 1958. Knitting 
enquiries: Patons t Baldwins 
(Australia) Limitad, fust. 
Office Box 70, Mascot, N.S.W. 
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em in food :mo o ci 



* 





littk folk, tnn folk, of-oge folk, nil 
relish cool and colourful je!lw* wHk 
these full-fruity flavours: 

RASPBERRY, STRAWBERRY, LOGANBERRY, 
RED CURRANT, PASSWNFRUIT, BLACK 
CURRANT, PEACH, BLACKBERRY, PORT 
WINE, LEMON, LIME, ORANGE, MANDARIN, 
GRAPEFRUIT, APRICOT, PINEAPPLE, FRUIT 
SALAD, VANILLA. 



SIMPU AND ATTRACTIVE GELATINE JELLIES 



No. 



3B 



II OF THE DAVIS GELATINE ORGANISATION'S SERIES: TO-DAY'S FOODS 



■ III! AUTTTHAI.IACV Wq 
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NEW RECIPES 
to keep in 
YOUR FILE 



• On this page and overleaf ore right assorted, 
delicious recipes to add to your kitchen index file; 
ihey are all kitchen-lesled and will make a welcome 
addition to the housewife's list of summer dittoes. 
These recipes are printed back-to-huek, with the 
illustration* on one pcge and the ingredients op- 
posite on the other. Cut the recipes ulotuj the dotted 
lines and each one is complete. All spoon measure* 
mentis in the recipes are level. 




CHOCOLATE 
MARBLE CAKE 



Three egg-whites, I J cups 
sugar, 2 cups plain Hour, 3 tea- 
spoouK baking powder, § tea- 
spoon sail, 1 cup milk. ioz. 
melted chocolate, -for., soft chocolate icing. 

Beat egg-whiles until foamy, add sugar gradually, 
beating well between each addition. Blend togedier 
the sifted dry ingredients and milk (less 2 tablespoons). 
Lightly fold in cgg-whilc mixture, and divide into 
two basuvL lj-avc one white, and add lu die other the 
melted chocolate which has been blended with remain- 
ing milk. Turn into greased and floured loil-tin in 
alternate ehoculate-znd-white tablespoonftds. With knife 
cut carefully through batter to give a marble effect. 
Bake in moderate oven 35 to 40 minutes. When cool, 
top with soft chocolate icing. , 
To make the icing, beat loz. cocoa and Sei. icing sugar 
into lux, softened butter, adding a little milk or sherry 
if mixture seems too dry. 



PEANUT-BUTTER 
BISCUITS 



F'ruities; 2 cups chopped 
mixed dried frails, ]j cop* 
sweetened condensed milk, i 
cup peanut butler, 1 cup 
i bopped Kjlnuu. 

Combine fruits with condensed mill. Add peanut 
butter and mix thoroughly. Stir in walnuts. Drop by 
teaspoons liiru apart on greased baking-tray. Bake in 
slow oven about 111 minutes. Remove Irorn tray imme- 
diately. 

Macaroons: Two egg-whites, J teaspoon salt, J cup 
"gar, | cup peanut butter. 

Beat egg- whiles with salt until stiff; add sugar gradu- 
.'.ll-., beating until stiff peaks form. Fold in softened 
peanut butter. Drop by rounded teaspoons lirj, apart 
am greased biscuit-tray*. Bake in slow oven 3(1 minutes 
or until lightly browned. Cool slightly before remov- 
wg from trays. 

Stare biscuits in airtight jars or tins. 





ICE-CREAM. 
SAUCES 



Butterscotch Sauce: Place 1 cup 
brown sugar, lor. batter, and J cup 
milk in a saucepan. Flavor to taste 
with vanilla, then heat and boil for 
7 minutes. 

Chocolate Sauce: Combine 4 tahlespoons drinking 
chocolate with 2 tablespoons cold water, blend together 
until smooth. This consistency nukes a sauce which 
is thick enough to hold in position when poured over 
ice-cream. 

Peanut Sauce; Blend together 1 cup caramel sauce and 
I cup peanut barter. Thin to pouring consistency with 
hot water, and use immediately. 

fruited Vanilla Sauce: Prepare 1 package vanilla 
dessert as directed, increasing milk by half to make a 
thin sauce. Fold in drained fruit from 1 small tin 
of fruit cocktail, or I cup salad prepared from fresh 
fruit. This sauce will keep approximately one week if 
stored in the refrigerator. 




Two pounds sausage meat (or 
skinned pork sausages) , I teaspoon 
•alt, i teaspoon pepper, j cop to- 
mato puree, { cup finely chopped 
<*. 1 clove garhe (crushed), 1 teaspoon mhtrrl 

parTy"* ' , ° ma " > 

<™v* " r ,T Ke in S basin and in 

<W S 2^ C '. U " M '«> pwee, and all flavoring iagre- 
»« over "°j P ? ued <"*»P™o« and prick 

o»tr ion . j l . S P ,cld mashed potatoes roughly 

W Bake U ^ h CSS *™ brFa S"5r 

Ser, c tm^T.. * au > drn " oven 50 to 60 minutes, 
parue, !' S*™*^ wiU, tomato slices and 

VirV tV • P™n*- 
the bsLi T'*?i ^ us ™ !! minced veal or steak lor 
or pea. „ jZ? T™? chopped carrots, celery, bean-s, 
P«WraiiJ ^ , * (uk itseil * eU 'o advance 
°« butter before reheating. 
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SOMMCR SAG 

MIL**" 




It's no fun being a teenager unless you're vital and 
alive.' If your teenage youngsters seem to have lost 
their snap, it may be that summer's fun and activity 
are taking Ux> great a toll of their energy. 
Try serving delicious frosty Iced Milo— the 
summer health drink with the wonderful smooth 
chocolate) flavour teenagers love. The essential 
minerals ... the health-giving properties of 
calcium -rich milk and malted cereals . . . the 
fortifying Vitamins A, B, and D, that are all found 
in Milo. will rapidly restore \our 
youngsters to radiant well-being. 



SIMPLE TO PJtEMBE! 

Just add two teaspoons of 
Milo to a Utile warm 
milk . siir. and fill the glass 
with cold Witt. For e.ara- 
delieioas. rxlra-f rusty 
Icrd Milo add it scoop of 
Ideal a r cream just before 
serving. Incidentally. MHo 
is wonderful sprinkled on 
top of Ideal one-whip ice 
twain. 




TUNE II* feeity WiEK TO 

1 MESTiE'S SUNKHOUSE 



1958 



SHOW 
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NEW MOTH PROOFER 
PROTECTS WOOLLENS 



TWO WAYS ! (without stain or odour) 




MOTH-TOX 



kills hatching 
larvae — sto ps moths from la ying 
egg s in your woollen fabrics! 

Nu more smelly "tell-tale" from laying «ggl in your lab- 

moth halls 1 No more bulky n'es. The effect of Moth-Tos 

paper bugs! Here Is the lasts for a complete vcar! 

mocicin way ta protect those Quick! Clean! Sure! So buy 

winter clothes you an- about Wuih-Tos and protect >™>r 



to put away — Moth-Tux! 
Tills nE-sv. txkiurless. non* 
staining liquid sprays on in a 
jiffy — and jWyt otif Kills 
all mulli larvae and cgi^s 
irWij n»uy l'<-' hutching in 
your .tiia. clothe*. In mlili- 
tfeit, Moth-Tax repe/i moths 



v?aolleit clothes anil fabrics 
this new. easy way. 

Moth-Tox is also effective 
against silver-fish, ants, cock- 
roaches, Rctts and spiders. 
Gives roll protection to stored 
blankets, rugs, carpels and 
upholstered furniture. 




Ink <or thil big BLUE 
and YELLOW can. Sold by chunlils, 
aaparlnstnl £W«t. Hardwar* star*, 
and Groctey Stem, 



MOTH-TOX 



"AfROSOL" 
MOTH PROOFER 



A fHODUCr OF SCOIT t 1PSTHE 



(WW 



m... 




If you're the lypc of girl that likes tn look well 'ahead*, you 
should always tool to Eujicnc COLD WAVE lor the pcH'ecl 
pcTm.inenl ' World famous Eugene starts conditioning your 
hair as soon as it touches it — helps your hairdresser to 
set-in soft. youihRil wines and curls that are wonderfully 
easy-to-munagc — and 
stay that way perman- 
ently! Make your next 
'perm' Eugene. Avail- 
able 01 talons displaying 
the world famous 
Eugene sign , , . 



(jugene 

COLD WAVE 



MORE DISHES 
to add to your 
HANDY FILE 



• Rrlow arc four more letttexl recipe* to add i 0 
your Wlebeju index of tasty, not-too-expetujlrt 
family dishc*. These recipes are suitable for nun, 
titer and alao for Inter on in the year. Reader* who 
do tiol already own u file ran still order a rcjujj. 
made one, which measures approximately BAba, |„ 
ft J in., from any of our Ji ranch office*. See ad, 
di-easea on top of page 2, ( Fa&manian readers 
rdiould write to oar Sydney office.) The print it 
10/-, postage 2/- extra. 




RHUBARB 
JAMS 



Rhubarb Ginger J -mi: A] law Lib, 
sugar to lib. of Fruit. Cm rhubarb 
[never scrape) mil, piccti Ism. long, 
place in bowl, cover with Migar Allow 
to Mjnd ovcrnifiiit with lot of green ginger j^raied to 
21b, of rhubarb. Neil morning put. into greased lar^e 
saucepan, add the juice -ol 2 kninrts, bring (0 the bail. 
Boil quickly until it .-wis. Bottle and seal 35 desired. 

Rhubarb and Almond Jam; Place 4 cups sliced 
rhubarb with A enp walef in a large Uincepan. Boil 
slowly jr hour, add 4 cups sugar, I he graled rind and 
juice nf 1 kicon and 2 oranges Bring to the boil. Boil 
30 mill li In. Add | enp blanched abuonds 1 [minced '. 
Boil 5 tninutes longer. When cold, pour into jars and 
seal. 

Mock strawberr) 1 jant can be made by adding 1 nip 
crushed strawberries to either of the above recipes, Pas- 
sianlruil pulp also give* a delirious and unusual flavor. 



ICE-CREAM 
SAUCES 



t: 




V 



SfAFOOO 
PIE 



Fight ounces shortemst pastry. I Jib. 
smoked or fresh fish, jib. mushrooms 
(optional), {lb, prawns, 1 pint medium 
thickness white sauce, sail and pepper 
to taste. 1 tablespoon lenson juice, 2 dessertspoons 
shortening, parsley. 

Line a fairly deep piedtsh with rolled pastry, prick 
well, pinch edge. Bake in hot oven 12 tn 15 minu(« 
or until golden brown. Steam or simmer fish in usual 
way. Breal into btlc-sized pieces. PceJ and chop 
mushrooms, fry gently in 1 dessertspoon of the short- 
ening. Shell prawns, reserving six for garnishing, chop. 
Add fish, mushroours, prawns, and lemon juice to sauce, 
add seasoning to taste. Fill into pastry-case. Dot with 
remaining shortening. Return to moderate oven 15 
minutes. Garnish with prawns and parsley, serve piping 
hot. Serves 6. 

Use 2 on. bolter and Hour to 1 pint milk lor sauce. 



TWO-LAYER 
P/f 



One Din. baked pastry-case made 
from biscuit pastry or sweet short, 
crust, 2-3rd cup evaporated milk, 
■ cup sugar, 2 m packages cream 
cheese, 2 dessertspoons gelatine, { cup water, lea. 
dark chocolate (meiled), 1 cup milk, pinch salt, j 
cup cream, whipped, 1 teaspoon rum or few drops 
mm essence, rhoculatr curls to decorate. 

Place evaporated milk, sugar, and cream cheese in 
the top of a double-boiler. Heat, stirring until smooth 
and well Mended. Add gelatine softened ha the w ,n 0 . 
Divide into 2 equal parts. To one part add meiled 
chocolate, the J cup milk, and salt. Poor into the 
pastry-case. Place in refrigerator until set. To thr 
remaining cream-cheese mixture 'old in cream and rum. 
I'mir uver the chocolate filling. Sprinkle lop with 
chocolate curls. Chill until firm- Sufficient for 3 serv- 
ings when cut into wedges. 



PEANUT -BUTTER 
BISCUITS 




CHILLED 
CONSOMME 



One anil a hair pints chicken stock 
(liquid in which chicken Fun boiled 
or steamed), wing- lips, giblets, neck 
of thicken, 1} teaspoons salt, 3 

stalks chopped celery. | otucm m 1 bouillon rube, 3 des- 
sertspoons ge brine, 3 tablespoons cold water. 

Place cJiicLcn pieces in saucepan will., stock, salt, 
celery, and chopped onion. Simmer 2 to 2\ boon- 
Strain carefully, and add to the liquid the bouillon cube 
and gdatinc softened in cold WAiex Stir until IkvUi 
are disMj|ved. Allow to become cold f thai chill in toe 
refrigerator until set Chop with 2 knives,, and 
in iirnaJI dishci J top with a 4 prig of mint, chopped chivr* 
or a dot uf whipped cream. 

Similar types at jellied consomme can be 
made from the stock of fish, beef, lamb, or tnUtd vege- 
tables. FriT extra ftavirr, add 1 tablupocm iherry &> 
he liquid juii before serving, Suffident for 4 ot 5 go*d 
por lions. 



COCHON 
D'OR 
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1 "busy day dessert 



Cn 



1 MINUTE TO MAKE! 



110 




(just add milk) 



lis almost too good to be true! For here is a mell-in-your-mouth dessert of velvety- 
smoothness, festival flavour — made in just 1 minute' 

S« how your family loves it INSTANTLY— from Dad right down to the smallest fry. 
And. because Cottee's InstanL Pudding mokes a milk-rich dessert, it's the perfect treat for 
youngsters. (Watch even the "anti-milk" brigade take to their milk this brand-new way!) 
0 make it more exciting still — Cottee's Instant Pudding is a real money-saver. With 
to 6 taste-templing serves from every packet — it costs but pennies "per head." 1 
"urry „n out for COTTEE'S INSTANT PUDDING — then make it in a minute as a 
family surprise! 



IT S EASY AS M-3 1 You just add Cot Lee's 
Instant Pudding to plain milk, beat for I 
minute, set about 10 minutes. No cooking — 
nor even cooling! 

NO MESSY SAUCEPANS to scrape and 

scour. No stirring over u hoi stove. 

6 MOUTH-MELTING FLAVOURS 1 All 

the topmost family favourites . . . creamy-rich 
Chocolate, Caramel, Vanilla. Butterscotch... 
luscious Strawberry and Raspberry. 



INSTANT PUDDING.,, you can make it at the verv last minute! 
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NEW DRESSJ5 1 




Here's why COLE OF CALIFORNIA say: 

Wash cottons in Lux 
because it's so safe" 



The girl who wears a Lux-washed dress 
scores in every way. She doesn'l spend the 
earth on clothes, yet she always looks 
enchamingly smart and fresh. 

These cottons for instance — they aren't 
new, but no one would know it, they're so 
pretty, polished and gay. That's what 
Lux -care docs for clothes. 

That rich soft Lux lather lifts the dirt 
without faking the life out of things 
because Lux is made from the purest baby- 
mild soap. Thnt's why cottons slay sweet 
and hrighl, keep their crisp "new look" 
season after season. Think how important 
that is if your wardrobe is a small bin 
cherished one! 

As toe makers of Tulc of California say: 
".•4 /way.! use genii* ljux suds when Hashing 
cottons. Harsh soap and clienticai prepara- 
tions leave fabrics limp and willed." 



fKHItW AT TOUR FINGERTIPS. Tor summer 
glove*, frosty-white or palely pastel, a nightly 
refresher in Lux is a must. Nylon stockings anil 
unities, too. of course. Slip on the gloves before 
you Stan washing Your reward? 
Sparkling gloves, 
morning-fresh undies, 
prettier hands' 



Lux is 
so safe 
you'ti want 
to use it 
always 




DRESS SENSE 




H 



DS279. — NiUrl and jumper -top in Rxu 32 id Mi", 
bust. .Ifim'f. tfce blouse ij drown in at the main; 
left, tied at the hipiine. Kaauim J>dt. 541*. 
material. Price 4/-. Pattern* may ha ablanti 
from Btlty Keep, Box 4088, CtJO^ Syiurj 



• A Iwo-piece drees wilh a blouaed juniper-top 
is a chit- alternative to the rack dress. This 
fashion item answers a reader's query. 

the reader's 



ERE is 
letter and my reply : 

"YyOULD you please suggest 
a smart de-sign for aurumn 
other than a sack track? 1 
want Use design made in a Sue 
wool and rayon check. I would 
also tile to know if I could 
get a paper pattern for the 
style chosen in 34in. bust." 

You couldn't have anything 
newer than a two-piece jumper 
suit with a drawstring top. 
The drawstring runs through 
the hem of the jumper; the 
latter can be worn blouscd at 
the natural waistline or low 
un the hips. The pictures 
above illustrate both ideas. The 
skirt is slirn and short. The 
silhouelte stems from the flap- 
per fashions of the '20s. You 
can ohtain a paper pattern for 
the design in siies 32 to 38in. 
bust. Under the pictures are 
further details. 



"^OULD you suggest a 
dressy and unusual idea 
lor the skirt of a short evening 
dress? The material is a white 
taffeta. I am S.S.W. filling." 

The "bubble" skirt is new 
and eye-catching, so perhaps 
you would like to follow this 
theme for your evening dress. 
The "bubble" skirt, as the 
name implies, has its fullness 
caught into a "hobble" hem- 
band brlow thr knees. This 
forms a bubble shape. The 
band is in self-material, and is 
approximately 3in. wide. 

some 

really new color T could 
wear. I am tired of blue and 
pinks. 1 have brown eyes and 
creamy skin." 

Orange shades are very new, 
from pale apricut to deep, 
glowing orangy-rtd. Further- 
more, shades in this color 
range should prove very flat- 
tering to your ryes and skin. 



as iht 
way « 



"JpLEASE advise 
must flattering 
make ,i sack. 1 * 

The mmt wearable na- 
tion of the sack dress i) es> 
ganlly solicited and given 
movement and shape hy, ' 
drawstring at the vnusdiiir 
centre- front. The drawslrins 
achieves slight Manias; }' 
starts approximately sin. m 
front of each side-seam, im- 
pending on Lhe wearer's BfP" 
proportions, 

"IS it necessary for a brWsl 
veil to be tnsm ro»eri»S 
the bride's face as she *«« 
up ibe aisle?" 

Before the marriage cere- 
mony the bride walks up * 
aisle of the church «" * r 
father's right arm, with '« 
wedding veil covering bsr 
After (he eeremony and JM 
register is signed, the on* 
takes the groom's ngni J ™ 
and walks down the nislr * ,m 
her veil thrown bark. 



in brief: 



WEAR ROUGE PRETTILY 

% CAROLYN EARLE 
• Rouge si an aid f« glamor, if ehomn tcWi and odA tkilfuHf' 



JjliT the effect is just the opposite if 
you choose lhe wrong shade of rouge, 
or wear too much in the wrong place. 

In a general way, if the skin happens 
to be naturally pal,- or -allow, a touch 
of pink on the checks will make you 
bloom. 

However, if your complexion already 
blooms or has some florid patches, dou'l 
pile on any morr color. 



U 451 WW14.1f 



Possibly the iwo most-used types™ 
rouge are <rcam and powder The wrfj 
is put on with the fingertips and blended 
over foundation and before face-pow'urf. 

Powder (or dry) rouge is used after 
powder. 

If you are a novice and find it dirf* 1 " 1 
to achieve the proper effect with s rouge 
puff, try using a soft face-powder bruss 
for the job. 
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„ „„ too far w «« if w» 'jp' ConJinuing 
i' e «" a rf and •« «r soft w.th 



'"gfdie dun*. • »w» 

humerus A star blinked 
, h „d"hon, brishtlv II was tix> 
to see if Ted beard tl e 

mbin'. Ms* >> ,K> far 10 
™ ™ a he raised bJi eyes '<> •« 
the jut. Il was 100 far . 
100 far . . • , . . T 

I could die, die thought I 
could die. 
But ilit could t" 11 dl<! J 
"I hate her." she whispered 
..[ h at r her! Trd wouldn't do 
Ihii to me! It w " her— it's »!l 
her fault!' 

Bh mm alwayi so btuy wilh 
her shopping and her 
and her tea parties. But she 
wain' 1 » buiy ibis afternoon. 
She hid been lead ing Ted alone 
mil lonesome all lummer, but 
tta afternoon she'd had plenty 
ol tiow lo ff* down to the 
dunes and get the first uil in 
"Vagabondage " 

Trd wouldn't do thii to her! 
Not alia the way they had 
worked together on the boai- 
She was the first mate. Ted had 
cold her 10! 

She jumped up and crashed 
blindly through the cattail). 
She didn't uit if they heard 
htr til the wsy out there on 
the water. She didn't care 
iboot anything. She tan over 
the shadowed dunes 10 the sanc- 
tuary of her little cave and 
huddled in iti dark, cold safety 
and wept 

She wept until no more iron 
came, but ibe still went on tub- 
bing, 11 if in the sound of her 
sobbing she could cling to the 
hut ditsjt of her misery. Sud- 
denly her sobbing stopped, and 
her eyes opened in wide won- 
der- 
ful acting ai if [ were in 
love with Ted! she thought 
She itared at the bright even- 
ing start beyond her cave en- 
trance, and a anile formed 
■lowly on her lips. 

"That's a hot one!" she said. 
"Of all the goony ways to act 
As H I were in low with Ted! 
Me, in love!" 

That was really funny, and 
she laughed until her sides hurt 
her, the way she did sometimes 
when she was with Ted. She 
never used to laugh like that 
before, tl wti at if Ted had 
taught her a new trick 

"Me, in love! Why, J 
wouldn't know love if I fell over 
u m broad daylight And I bet 
Ted is at icnsi twenty-six. Not 
that I don't like him and all 
that, hut — in love! How 
• Deny can you get ?" 

She crawled out of the caw 
•ntt ibook her hair in the wind. 
"« U felt good The aalt air 
*u good against her hot face, 
™ u good She stood on 
tiptoe and stretched her arms 
■a if she could touch the stars 
**d il fell good. 

"This ral can get pretty 
F»oy." She smiled. "Pretty 
twny But that Bra! 1 coul[i 
Whig her neck. I'll never for. 
Sm her f or being the First m 
J" 1 , «> Vagabondage.' Well, I 
*»>< tare; I'm still the Srr- 
mate. Ted uid 



That Night On The Island 

from bd£0 19 



and Martha took one look at 
her and rolled her eyes. 

"Where've you been?" she 
wanted to know. "Your father's 
real mad at you, and Joyre 
called and Janet railed and 
Mr. Shcndell called " 

"He did? When?" 

"While bark And I been 
waiting supper " 

"What did he say? !■ he 
going tu call again?" 

"He don't m,ike no more 
sense lhan you. He just kept 
yelling. 'She 8o»!«!' Great day, 
I thought you waj drowned 
and Routing with your eyei 
open to the moan " 

"There's no moon. Anyway, 
you don't float when you drown 
until yaur body get! all swollen 
up. What else did he i3y?" 

"Who? Oh, Mr Shcndell. 
Why. he said ihe floats and 
he'll he coming by to pick you 
up first thing in ihe morning." 

Cynthia ran over and hugged 
Martha. 

"I'm starved!" she cried. 
"Fry me a shark. Martha. No. 
make it two sharks!" 

Martha shook her ofT gently. 

"Don't yell, chad," she sa;u 
"And go wash up. You're to 
dirty a shark wouldn't eat 
you!" 

'Tin so starved, Martha. I 
could eat you!" She pretended 
to take a bite of Martha's huge 
black arm. 

"You ain't got the sense you 
was born with!" Martha 
laughed and unacted her hot. 
torn hard. "Now off with you!" 

"Make it three sharks!" 
CiTithia cried on her way to 
the shower. 



Ted called 
for her neat day he was so ex- 
cited and happy because the 
boat floated that Cynthia for- 
got about acting cool towards 
him. Besides, he presented 
her with a Urge hrown-paper 
bag and, making a little bow, 
said, "For my first mate." It 
was a viaored yachting rap. 

She handed him the cap and 
leanrd her bead forward while 
he put it on. It. came down 
over her ran, and she had to 
lean bock to set him from 
under the visor. 

"Real salty!" Ted said ad- 
miringly, and they both 
laughed. 

She Huffed the cap with 
newipapers until it fitted her 
and wore it every chance she 
had. 

They had a lot of fun with 
"Vagabondage" the rest of the 
■ ummer. Ted was a landlub- 
ber, a real summer admiral 
But he was fun to teach. He 
listened patiently to all the 
lore of seamanship that she had 
learned from Cap Hrnry, but, 
hard as he tried, he never quite 
got the fee! of ihe wind. He 
made a lot of mistakes, but 
that was part of the fun. 

They sailed a lot, and some- 
times Bea came with them, but 



so himself." 

Sfcnaned to trot along the did ao \ ' ik ' »'lb«ais espe- 

dsilt dune, towards home Her old lub ^ Vaaa- 

must be furious! She 
"JP™ 4e hadn't broken any 
«l Ihe rosebush*,. He was so 
Pfd.cf them And they were 

Sh e worried 



all the way 
and then she remem- 

? tlE !> were going to the cluh 



htm_ 
betrd 



"Vaga- 
bondage." 

They fished a lot too, but the 
law way. Ted had never fished 
before, and CynthiA piomised 
to teach him the best lar.y way- 
she knew. They bought hand- 
lines and worms and lay down 
on ihe teati with lifc-prcsen era 
for pillows and dangled their 
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ihpy talked and 4orT.cTin.ej they 
doted. 

"Doea one ever caich any- 
thing thin way?" Ted asked 
her one d.i% 

n?«cy leldoai ,' ' jh e *ai d 
ileepily "Thnt's ihe idea Here, 
I'll tearh vou anorher rrtck. If 
you want to ilecp, wind the line 
around your bin ti>e." 

"Thanks," he said. He 
wound the Line around Iti- big 
toe, and !., >■ bAck on the mi 
aRain mid shut hit eyei. Sud- 
denly hr iat up. 

"Hey. there. Minnow! If 



pull you ri^ht out of the hoat 
ar.d take you home foT diimrr. 
It wouldn't have to be a very 
big fifth, either." 

"Don't worry," she mumbled 
drowiiiy. "I didn't bait my 
hook." 

Sometimes they treaded ft>r 
clams, wading tide by <ide ovrr 
a jand bar. feeling with their 
toe. for the hard, lump of A 
c]ata under the thin, shift nig 
land. One day ihe cut her b£« 
toe on a razor clam, and ahe 
was surprised at how item And 
worried Ted w.-t* Mr carried 
her all the way home along the 
dune rood, making her hold the 
foot high to atop the hleeding. 

"Aftcx all, I'm rtatponsibte for 
you r " he told her. "Now you 
keep thai foot up high and 
don't wiggle to much." 

"Aye . aye, iir," she aaid 
meekly. 

It was a nasty cut. and the 
doctor told her to tray off the 
foot for ■! week She hobbled 
•round the home or by out 
z... jie lawn reading iHe books 
Ted brought her, but. even 
though hr dropped by almost 
every day to fit and chat 
awhile, it wasn't much fun 
.1- lailing or fbhiitg or clam- 
ming. 

It might have been bfL-auir 
a clam had robbed her of a 
week ol her summer that »he 
font her temper with Cy Ken- 
dall and made an enemy ol 
him. Cy Kendall w.n a dr cd 
up. hatchci'faccd dam-digger, 
who used to be Cap Henry't 
rival, Sow Cy had most of the 
clam b< nines* to himwlf, He 
dug hii claim and prddlrd 
them from door to door &i The 
Bayi. where clam broth and 
chowder were standard summer 
fare. 

Cap Henry hadn't liked Cy. 
though he was penile with him 
because, be used to ay ihnt Cy 
ww lick in hU toul- Cynthia 
didn't like him either — especi- 
ally now when thr smell or thr 
dripping clam-b&ikets made hei 
ttjjM Cap Henry all thr more. 

She was fitting jn thr break- 
fast-room having cookiet and 
milk one forenoon when Cy 
came to the bark door with hit. 
baskets. She couldn't see him. 
hut the thin voice and the salty 
•-nvll of the basket* were un- 



Notice 1*0 Contributors 

PLEASF lyp* your nuinu- 
■oj-tst or wHIic rlrarly In, 
Ink, TLtlng only en*? ■Id+ *jf 
thr p*p«r 

short ii*il« shrtntA b* trojn 
tlW to flOOA waiiw, articld Op 
tn 1000 wnrili Bn«l(tte Haunt") 
t* ffiwr return p<>sti(f at 
aaUnaiciistt 1b tut at rejc*- 
Upn. 

Etej-t bar* b Cakstn nt 
Rj*niiii!rlpUi, Iidl wr iflcBpl tu> 
rrtp4iulbUlt* for IbcfH, t*lease> 
krvp ■ itapllr mtc. 

Affdreis mrtnkit.'ripU I* Ittf 
EdJl-ew. Tht A u ■ i r i I i i n 
Womto'i W>rVlj. Bex 
M'O S?4tiP7 



"I ain l one fer jayin* " Cy 
repeated. "Not that I ain't one 
fer knowin' plenty, way 1 git 
around to houses." 

"Go on!" Martha laughed 
her full-throated laughter. 
"There ain't much dirty linen 
the likes of you MAI from back 
doors. Dirty ptau and pans in 
a kilr.hen, maybe — that's all," 
"That so?" he whined. "That 
jo? Well, let tuc tell you, I ice 
more'n kitchens. Take s a ■ _ * s 
nrtiil feller. One day he ain't 
gut the change to pay me, and 
he has me step in a minute. Il 
ain't that I'm nosy, but I fol- 
lows him right into the room 
he call* a Biudio. 

"You'd ougb i to lee them 
pitchers he paints in there. 
Tsk'. Women without no clothe* 
on 'em. He musta seen plenty 
of 'cm! It ain't no secret To 
me about the gin drinkJn* and 
carouain' around and sinnin' 
them artiit fellers do." 

Cynthia forgot her bandaged 
foot. She bolted out of the 
breakfast- roo m, ipiLtiug bcr 
fury, 

lI You're a liar, Cy Kendall." 
ihe icreamed. "You're a liar! 
Admit it! Admit it, or I'll 
scratch the eyes right out of 
your head!" 

He fell back before her fury 
and backed slowly -down t h e 
step** 

"Well, now, Miss Bo wen, I 
was only savin' — " 

"You were only lying in your 
teeth ! }~Vc been in that studio 
a hundred timet and there 
aren't any pictures like that. 
Admit ill" 

"Well, it was sortn dark — 
maybe X was just seein" things 



'02* ^ "for 

9sc w tn , , - -~y vr two. 

into th e kitchen, trig fish eel. on your line, he'll 



tniitakablr. Martha got a pan 
and asked him for two dozfn 
neamrrs. "Make. Vm baker's 
dozens." she told ham 

"No, s^r^ce! , ' Cy whined. 
"My dozens got twelve in 'em, 
no more, no less. 1 ain't one 
fcr squanderin' rny hard work 
and my good time. Not me, I 
ain't Not like some folks 
around Thr Bays I could 
name." 

"Who's squandering what V 
Martha sounded brlliRt-rent. 

"Well, now, E ain't sayin'." 
Cy answered slyly. 

Cynthia smiled without k™* what ails me, Martha." 
humor to herself. When Cy Cynihin's toe healed, and 
didn't havr any real ROasip — although she was free to swim 
which waj not often — he pre- and chase around (Rain she did 
tended to know i'.>methin£ that tnoit of it with Joyre and Janrt 
he wasn't telling. If thai didn't and thr (tang. She seldom saw 
iriiprc&s the servants, he'd make Ted in Ihe daytime now. and 
up an outright lie. He was a when they went for a lail it 
dangerous old woman nf a man, was usually at dink Trd h;id 
and hr wasn't funny. Cap been working very hard at Vm 
llenrv hadn't liked him and 

neither did she. To page 44 



"Admit it!" she shrieked at 
him, frightened by her own 
fury. 

"I didn't ace nothing Miss 
Bowefl!" 

She slammed the screen door 
in his fare and limped back to 
the breakfast-room. Her whole 
body was shaking with amtrr. 
but she didn't care. She didn't 
even care if her father or Helen 
had heard her screeching like 
that. Martha came in and sat 
beaidr her, hemming her in with 
her bulk but not touching htr. 

"You sure scared hiin. 
honey," she said softly. "You 
sure diet." 

Tra so ashamed. Martha." 
abe said wearily. "1 made such 
a fool of myself." 

"Folks just can't help mak- 
ing fool, of themselves some- 
times, honey. Sometimes does 
us harm, sometimes does our 
hcaru flood. Time enough 
somebody closed that big 
mouth of his." 

"I couldn't help it, Martha." 
MuMlu put her soft arm 
around Cynthia and drew her 
close to her bosom. 

"What's the matter, honey?" 
the old woman said softly. 
"Warn to tell Martha ? You 
and me've known each other 
since you was born." 

It suddenly occurred to 
Cynthia thai Martha was righi; 
that, aside from her father. 
Martha was the only person she 
had really known all her life 
She buried her face against thr 
familiar softness and shook with 
dry sofas. 

"I've made such a fool of 
myself, Martha! Such a fool!" 

"You was never in Mr. Shen- 
dell's studio, now, was you. 
honey?" Martha asked. 

"No. of course not!" 
Cvnthia wailed. "Thai's thr 
trouble — I lied! I'm as big cr 
liar as Cy Kendall! I don't 
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Light -starched cottons stay 
crisp and fresh all day long 

Your bright summer frocks will keep rhat gay, 
fresh look from morn 'til night with the help 
of gentle Robin Starch. Fashion says light 
starching and Robin U so easy to mix, starches 
evenly and makes ironing easier. 
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. . . and for perfect whiteness 

No matter how they're tv.ts.lird. all white 
clothes still need the last ricwe in 
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That Night On The 



Island 



:jjinrinii, but sonu-tiines when 
hr was not with bca he would 
•tup. by and they would for 
i little wiill. along the dune*. 

mod. 

They hardly ever talked. 
Hii y walked along, cuorrni in 
ihrir companionship, finding 
tvtn thr-i r silence f e*tf uL 
Si.Tnciimrs ibxy would sit by 
Pirates' Cove or on the ocean 
ihorT and watch thr moonlight 
tin ihr. water. 

She knew that he was 
troubled about his work. She 
jskrrl him about it. but he Mid. 
"It's just wurk. ,+ Hii voice 

• : • - 1 to impatient that she 
Jul nut ask hint again. 

One day he told her that he 
w;is 1 4 Line; u batch nf his paint* 
in in I u New York. an d ihe 
helped him carry the well- 
wrapprd bundle to the laiti. 
'X.'ood luck!" she wished him. 
We looked at her viKurly, r\s 
if he did not recognise her. 

He wan gone for three days: 
i hen he railed for her one even- 
ing. She win MHrtlrd to see 
liow much older he looked, how 
drawn and tired. Even his 
golden :.ui seemed to have 
faded. 

Thay tot nn the porch; she 
■iski-tl him tf thr city had bren 
hot ami he said, l, Mi*erjl>lr-!" 
She had never known him to 
be so withdrawn, Ht> rslmirhed 
in a chair and worried the 
item of his pipe with his teeth 
and *tarrd brooditiglj at the 
night iky. 

"What 1 * wrong, Ted?" she 
asked. 

'"Nothing/ 1 he answered 
qukkly, "Nothing. Everything 
is just finr." He turned to hrr 
suddenly. "Let's takr a walk," 
he mid, and got up and walked 
toward* thr Rate, too restless to 
wait for hrr. 

"Sure. Ted. Got to tcH my 
parents." she called . - f i ■ - ■ him 
,L Wiiil for me," 

She ran into the house, called 
up Jiinrt and broke a Srrnhble 
date with her. II- r father was 
in the living-room reading the 
evening pit per. and she told 
him that the was going out with 
Ted for a while. 

"All right Don't be late" 
he mid without looking up 
from the paper. 

Helm said, "Take a jacket. 
It's cool tonight." 

Cynthia tnnfrhed a jacket 
from the hall closet and ran out 
io catrh up with Ted. Thry 
walked *i1rntly along the dark 
road Ted stopped suddenly. 

^This isn't right. I'm break- 
ing up your evening. I'll bet 
you had a date ionigbL w 

"Nothinc: special. Hnn<-sc!" 

She glanced up at the iky. 
'There wexe dark clouds whip- 
ping across the moon. They 
were hiirh wind clouds. She 
couldn't smell any rain. 

*Tcll you what." the said. 
"Let's take 'Vagabondage' out. 
You need a hit of breeze to 
blow the blues off yeru," 

"It's loo late. And it'll take 
more than * Hi tie brecxe to 
blow away my blocs toninrht.** 



from page 43 

"Oh. come on!" she urged 
him Sbe tried to sound gay. 
but his mood depressed her. 
"There isn't much left to the 
tujumer. And it's going to be 
windy enough out there to blow 
the blues off St- Louis." 

It was a silly thing to say, 
and it sounded sillier when he 
didn't laugh. 

"Ail right," he said. "Just 
/or a short ride" 

"Sail/' " '<■'-' corrected h i rn. 
"You ride horses and cars; you 
sail boats. Remember." 

But be didn't say "Aye, aye, 
mate," the why he usually did 
whert she tried bO make a sailor 
of him. He didn't say anything 
Stw felt as if she were talking 
to a stranger. She was sorry 
she h.ul suggested 'hat they go 
sailing. They sailed for a Ion;: 
time in silence. 

It was colder on the water, 
and even with her jacket on 
^fir idiivrred. At List he noticed 
hrr huddling miserably with 
hrr hands rucked between her 
k i ittc s to keep them warm 
When he spoke, tils voice was 
light and natural once tnorc. 

"Who ever heard of playing 
ihe bluet to the arrompan intent 
of castanets ?" He chuckled. 
"Or are those your teeth I hear 
chattering? Come here, little 
one" 




.£ reached over 
and drew her to the stern and 
made her sit beside hint. He 
took out an old blanket he kept 
under the itc m scat and 
wrapped it around both of 
ih pm. 

"There,'' he said. "Is that 
any better ?" 

It was. warm and cosy under 
the blanket with his arm 
around hrr shoulders, and shr 
uudded vigorously. 

"It's warmer — but it isn't 
better. What's wrong. Ted?" 

"LoLs of things," he said. 
"It's a long talr of woe." 

She snuggled against him 
with exaggerated motions. 

"Tell me a Jong talr of woe," 
thr pleaded. 

"I doubt that I could make 
you understand it/ 7 he said 
thoughtfully. "Even though a 
lot of it has to do with you." 

"Me ?" She laughed. 'T know 
—Once upon a time there was 
n little baiefoot pTintess. Tell 
me!" 

"You — and my work," he 
sAid aa if he had not heard 
her. 

She drew away from him a 

titije, 

"Me — and your work?" She 
felt confused and strairgrly 
frightened, as if she were being 
imprisoned by his odd words 
■ But, Ted, I never even saw 
you when von werr painting 
You wouldn't let me." 

H T know. But you had a lot 
to do with what and how I 
painted." 

"I don't understand. How?" 

'Tin not sure T can make 
you understand, Cynthy. Hut 
To page 45 
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WHY IT ACTS SO fAST 

When you drop Disprin inio 
wilier. Ihe tablels foam nnd 
dissolve quickly — to form a 
liquid. Thi& liquid pain-rclievcr 
has the power Io pass more 
quickly from Ihe slomoch into 
the bloodstream. Thai is why 
it acts so fait. 

WHY IT IS SAFER 

Speed of action if the first 
muior advantage of Diiprin. 
1 it- second ii that the pain- 
relieving agent in Disprin h:ts 
been made effectively non-acid. 



There arc no irrilBuitf acid 
particles in the liquid iKriuilun 
of Disprin. This n ihe rcajon 
why Disprin it lufer. 

Tnke Disprin for headnchn, 
colds, feverish new and rheummk 

pain. 

I>*r»d paint. Disprin tt uch 
timts is a revl n/mi'njt to 
women. Pain is rttievtd anil 
the nerves are rapidly ioertlllf. 
Keep Ihr flat ptnl of Dlt/ta 
in yiijtr hurulliag. 

Aim your Chthiltt for Dlsprni 
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Show I hadbfn«= r *P 0,,t 

wf w« the fini Ihing on my 
ET So I iluriird hard and 
Urn* " ai«»tr»ior- I nmkr 
,ood oioery a» »» illunraior. I 
Simijhi T wai h.po^-«r lei I 
JriHT email. Thai tfaii , «um- 
nut KatM-thiiiil happened. I 

"^Me*' ihr mini faintly. The 

arm*? ■P rM<I inlldc h "' 
,„d the fnOing of ijnpn«w<; 
mfJit. "Call'. did I do ? 

"You wre just you," be md. 
"Vou WOT * littUr pixie that 
rime inw mv life mil of Ki»iw' 
Cow, and for the fin! 'i™ ™ 
wv life I had a playmate. Yoo 
Hide roe feel like a kid again. 
And in ray own lelfiih enjoy- 
menl I took up a lot of yDur 
bale, when Tin mire you would 
l»th« haw been with kid* your 
own age Initead of mine." 

"Golly, it wai fug, waan't 
h?" 

'Tel. it waf— wonderful fun. 
Hut it wjit lelhah fun for me, 
Cynthy, I didn't trll you that 
I had a contract with the men 
at the boat baim for them in 
fault and paint Vagabondage.' 
I cancelled the contract, and 
wed the boat aa an rxtuie to 
keep you around and have the 
fan of your company. l m a 
ielnih man. Cynthy." 

She laid nothing; hcraute hr 
wai n upiet and the couldn't 
undentand why he should be. 
She whj nattered. 

"So that* the way it't been/' 
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That Night On The Island 



I* 



he laid- "You made mr fee! 
very young again, and liitr a 
fool 1 lapsed back into very 
young attitudes towards ray 
work — youthful dreams thai 
I was destined lo be aortal 
artiit insliNtd of an illustrator 
I've spent moat of the summer 
painting — great arr That'i what 
I took into New York, my great 
art." 

"And they didn't like it?" 

"No, they didn't. They lold 
iur to Ktick to illustrating and 
leave painting lo real artists." 

She *u eon fused, 

"Bttt you are a real artist. 
Aren't illustrators real artists?" 

"No, Cy n th ia , not mac tly . 
Illustrators portray ltfp as they 
see it. Artists portray life as 

ihev feel It." 

"Don't you feel life?" 

"I'm afraid of life," 

"Oh, you're not!" She 
laughed. 

He did not join her laughter, 
and she covered quickly, She 
looked up at him, but hii face 
wai lost in the darkness. She 
shivered- 

"You're unhappy," she said. 
"I'm lorry. Ted." 

His fingers tightened on her 
ih* ulder. 

"Thanks, litde buddy." he 
said. "It doesn't really hurt 
much any more. It's like hav- 
ing a tooth pulled I'll carry 
the memory of the pain for a 
while, but I'll he better off for 
having had it yanked. I learned 
something. Cynthy, and the 
Lrulh ii usually painful. I 
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from pa-ge 44 

IcartitrJ that a person mini 
grow in art; it's immature to 
go bark. Artistic urge U a 
yaung urge that grows .ta the 
artinl grows, and in ihr same 
dircrlioti. It j^iuws only as he 
matures and learns to dudpline 
both the art arid the artist. 

"I may, it one time, have 
had an urge towards great arta r 
but 1 never had it strong 
enough to he willing lo starve 
to maJte it grow, I left what- 
ever I did have of it behind mr 
and turned all my effort! to- 
wards escaping poverty. I did 
escape. Th^n, tin* summer, I 
■caught a glimpse of that young 
urge again. 1 thought I could 
go back, but I couldn't quite 
recapture what it was I felt 
towards art when 1 was very 
youMK- The recapturing ol a 
young drekm isn't given to a 
nun who wu oner afraid tu 
live it-" 

"Ted; I — 1 don't know what 
you mean, e*.uUy. But I don't 
care what the critics say. I 
think you're wonderful. I think 
you're the greatest." 



k3lIE c oald not sec 
his face in I he darkness, but she 
could tell from the sound oE 
his voice that he was uniling. 

"That's what 1 Like about 
you, little one. Yuu don't know 
what I'm ra\ing about, but 
you're as loyal an a terrier." 

The moon was gone. The 
clouds were invisible. The 
wind was siuirper. more iitful. 
The boat's old timbers groaned 
ax she raced through the 
shrouded night. 

We are lost in a little wind- 
torn world , Cyn thia th ough t , 
'led, and the liuic frightened 
boy that he was, and "Vaga- 
boriJiitjc-." and I . . It didn't 
make any sense — just words 
going around and around in- 
side her the way a sung did 
sometinies. She leaned more 
heavily against his arm. She 
was getting slrrpy. 

"Tt's late/' she mumbled. 
"We should be guing back.'" 

She didn't really want to go 
bark. She wanted to gn on 
sailing tike this through the 
night and the wind with TViJ'b 
arm around her shoulders. 

She felt the boat heel as he 
liegan to turn her, and the 
opened her eyes quickly. 

""No!" shr screamed. "The 
other way " 

The boat heeled and she 
heard the broken sound of the 
waves and wild flapping of the 
canvas. Then the mast snapped 
and fell to one side, and some- 
thing hit Cynthia on fhr hack 
of the head. She lost conscious- 
Mvss in one explosion of lUn, 
and when she came to again the 
stars and the pain were still 
there before her eyes. 

She could not have been un- 
conscious for very lnng. She 
felt her body swaying and mov- 
ing: then she realised that Ted's 
arms were holding her up and 
that he was wading with her. 

"I'm all right," she said., 

1, Don't wiggle!" he shouted, 
find hii voice sounded very 
fri^hlejied- "Sand bar- — there's 
an inland ahead, I think. Are 
you all right ?" 

"All right," she said. "All 
right." 

Hr homed her higher in hia 
arms and she heard his labored 
breathing. 

"It's an island, all right. 1 
can see it." 

She opened her eyes ;<ud paw 
the dark bulk blacker than the 
night, and heard the wind 
whistling with thiit strange 
wiund that mranl manh grass. 
He carried her ashore and laid 
her down on the sand . She was 
surprised that the blanket was 
still j round ber 

''Summer admiral," tme mur- 



mured. "You'll never learn. 
Wbftt hit me?" 

"I butted you, Cynthy. When 
we started lo go, 1 swept you 
up, blanket and all. and 
jumped. That's when I butted 
you silly. Good thing we were 
over a sand bar." 

**Ji»t a summer admiral," she 
tcaicd. 

'■Stay put," he told h*r. "I'm 
going after the boat." 

She watched him for a few 
moments, then he disaippeared 
in the darkness. Suddenly a 
terrible blackness seemed to en* 
gulf her, and she struggled oui 
of the blanket and ran to the 
water's edge. 

"Ted!" she screamed. 'Ted!' 

She felt that she had lost him 
■somewhere out there in the 
windswept, black sea. and she 
screamed hi* name. Even when 
she saw him coming toward* 
her out of the gloom she wrnt 
right ob screaming. She threw 
her arms around him and 
clutrhed him frantically. 

"Ted! Don' I ever leave me/' 
she sobbed. "Don't ever leave 
me again!" 

He picked her up in his arm* 
and she clung to him deipcr- 
utcly. 

"Don't leave me . . . Don't 
ever leave me Alone^ — ever!" 

"It's all right, Cynthy," he 
said gently. "You're safe now. 
Easy, now. You're going lo 
be all right." 

"It was so dark — I thought 
you were lost " 

"What, and leave my liitlr 
buddy shipwrecked all alone? 
Nat on your life!" 

He wrapped the blanket 
around her once more and sat 
rrusv-lcgged near her on the 
sand until she began to ralrn 
down. 

**r'm — I'm sorry." fhe said 
finally "What are you think- 
ing about ?" 

"I'm thinking that thit is one 
hell erf a meM, Cynthy. Do you 
hpvc any idea where we are?" 

She looked around her and 
at the shore light? barely vbihtr 
in the distance. 

"1 think it's Little Egg Island. 
Frn not sure. Did you find 
'Vagabondage* ?" 

*'No. She'd gone. Either 
sunk or drifted olt in the wind." 

"Drifted" she said. "She 
can founder but she won't sink. 
We'll find her in the morning." 

"I never want to see that 
miserable tub again!" he said 
angrily. "Can you imagine how 
worried your folks will be?" 

She had no thought of them. 

"Are there any shacks or 
anything on Little Egg bland ?" 
Ted asked. 

"No. Nothing," 

"I ought to have my head 
examined, taking you out sail- 
ing on a night like this." 

M I think it's fun — sort of." 
Shr began to chuckle. "Any- 
how, we may at well make the 
best of it. Who knows when 
we^il ever get shipwrecked 
again? Here, wrap up in hall 
the blanket and let 1 ! make 
plam on how to send up smokr 
signals." 

"No, I'll get you all wet. 
Tm soaked. So are my 
maichea." 

She jumped up quickly. 

"Oh, Ted, I'm awfully sorry. 
You must he half-frozen. Take 
ofT your jacket!" 

He protcsird. but she made 
him take it off; then she helped 
him peel off the clinging jrntey 
he wore under it. His skin felt 
like ice when her fingen 
tourhed it. She took off ber 
own jacket to use aa a itiwrl. 
and rubbed his chest and back 
with all her might. She ■prrad 
the blanket out where the und 
felt softrst, just beneaLh the line 
of marsh grass, and made him 
lie down on it. Then she lay 
down beside him and reached 
over and covered both of them 
with the hlnnket. She put her 
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* More affective th an crumb! y 

sticks! 

* Not rr.es.jy lit* sprays! 

■ Won't irritate normal *kinl 



MUM ROLLETTE it « new 
if in a of deodorant rhot rolls 
an moro effective protec- 
tion . . . from the miracle 
revolving morbfe built into 
the top of the bottle. There 
is no moss, no anp, no 
waste! This gentle lotion 
checks pertpiration . . . 
vtops odour for a full 24 
hours. Perfectly sale for 
normal skin — won't damage 
clothing. Only 7/6 
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ON SHOW AT ALL LEADING STORES 
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Star treatment - and under 



Give that tired room "treatment" — Silver Star treatment - and watch it come to 
life! For under £5 you can cover the average room with famous Silver Star high- 
gloss, hard-surface floor covering, choosing one of dozens of bright, new, 
colourful patterns. Silver Star's hard-wearing, gleaming surface is so easy to 
keep clean, too: just a wipe over with a damp cloth or mop whisks off the dirt 
and keeps it like new. No polishing necessary! 

Generations of Australian housewives know Silver Star and now here it is 
with a range of fresh, bright, new, wonderful 
patterns! See it at your home furnisher's 
or in the floor covering department of your 
favourite store. Ask for Silver Star - and you'll 
get star treatment for any room in the house. 



FAMOUS HIGH-GLOSS, FELTBASE FLOOR COVERING 



I \ Something for Mm Man of the House — 
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">» nrfoM >■ «>•« a km) palat aadfeoot. Oa tap oMkit h printed 
° '"J*-*'*". »ar«*-w.i.n(.o iiumBw! win tayar wkkh t« bokad to a qlaii-hord Mtk. 
R.ialt— a tough y.t fl.riul. materiel yon jait rail ear o»d Him «• tita ia a jiffy. Ho canpScaHaat 
— anybody caa lay IH •'■ ^£^vMpr*5|S*2T 




SILVER STAR COHQOLEUM IS DISTRIBUTED IN AUSTRALIA BY NAIRN'S, THE OLDEST AND GREATEST NAME IN HARD FLOOR COVERINGS 


If you ore unable to obtain the "SILVER STAR" you want contact the 


NAIRN office in vour capital city 
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.hivrrfw and 
^„S««n beneath 

*Sj!L link ara^rong f** 

& «a*d her. They Uy 
t^of eta fey. »» 

_„ uted aer to "l"'«le for 
„ im H« began i° 

unnd blended »«■> -f™^ 1 
j ^ir bodies, and lb* tltvwl- 

■-K irf llir * ina KOT<:d IO j ;° 
urf draw farther away, and 'ta 
KiBin, stave, became « jroon- 
■m harmony lo her melody. 

Ska felt W' breathing chainre 
p,d grow deeper » h « M ] 
utep, and die continued 

When the wind died and tnr 
noon came out of fitful hidinfi. 
int. too, was asleep. 

At early °» wn Cy Ke naa " 
fmllid thtm. They felt the vi- 
bmion ol hu footstep" m their 
ifctp, and woke up and uw 
him rtandiii(t aver them. 

"I found your boat ill bu.it ed 
up and floatin" upside down " 
or whined. "When I K-cn you 
no nhore bete, ' Sgsered u 
ho* ?mi was drowned and 
wiiihed up here" 

Hr looked down at them and 
grinned. 

'I i like you ain't 
drowned — oat by a heap. What 
aspcened — boat drift off and 
leiiT you ifranded?" 

"We tapped over," Ted said. 
[> the eariy-ramuitg light hit 
f.nv looked grey and tired and 
kafry. He went into a Long 
raphnation. of what had hap- 
pened, and Cynthia wondered 
why hr bothered. 

Lrts go borne," the said 
irritahly, Ttn itiff and tired." 

Cv Kendall looked down at 
hrr and gribtjed. 

"Sine, miu, bound to be." He 
"unird lo Ted and suggested 
nVv. 1 found the boat iree 



Continuing .... 

That Night On The Island 



and drift in' , , . There ouyhta 
be talvagc . . ." 

"You can keep her," Ttd 
said shortly, "She'i your*. I 
never want to sec her :i«^m. M 

They huddled in Cy Ken- 
dflli'l boat jtnd watched thi: red 
iuh riling ilowly above the thin 
line uf the dittont du.net Rid 
in the niurning, tailor' l warn- 
injg," Cynthia quoted. but Ttd 
did not answer. 

He sat lifthi-lipped. frown- 
ing at his clenched hand*. She 
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Her father and Helen heard 
then) drive up, and they ran 
out of the house even before 
the taxi had lime to turn 
Around and bead back They 
looked pale and worried. 

"Hi!" Cynthia yelled. "What 
a time we had! We em wrecked, 
and we gpfl marooned on an 
id and all night, and poor Ted 
almost froze to death. Cy Ken- 




Find any n <■■.<■ piantlt in that Monde's n/tarttut'nt?" 



felt as if he were a it ranger. 
She wai cht^ed and deepy and 
miierahlc. Only Cy Kendall 
milled to himself from time, to 
time as he headed toward ■ The 
Bdtyi. 

The town was ttill asleep 
when he landed them; ihey had 
to walk all ihr wav to the rail- 
road to get a taxi to drive them 
home. They did not talk dur- 
infi the ride, except once when 
Ted looked 3t her for a lonR 
time, then he Ahook hii head 
and iaid, Tm sarry t Cynlhy 
T wilh it hadn't happened. 11 

She iaid. "Don't be lilly — 
it wai fun," but ihe will too 
tired to tay mure about it. 



dall found us this morning and 
it wai (he bluest thrill!" 

**rVell!" her father exploded. 
"I'm glad von found it a thrill! 
Wr were worried half to death! 
Do you know that the Coast 
Guard and every available boat 
in the Power Squadron is gel- 
ting ready to gn out *earchim» 
for you two?" 

"You're kidding?" the said 
in wide-eyed disbelief. She 
looked at Ted, but he avoided 
her eyn and his lips were tft 
to tight that there was n pate 
line around them. ' l "Why, golly! 
Nothing happened except po^r 
'Vagabondage* got wrecked 
and we spent the night n 



"I know. You've already 
told me," 

"1 think you hud better go 
tu bed now. dear." Helen said. 

Cynthia looked from one to 
the other, but they avoided 
her eyea. They were Reared, 
she thought They were wor- 
ried. The thought pleased her. 

"All right, Helen." ihr said. 
"1 could ilocp for a week." 

She turned towards the house 
and they all followed her. Even 
Ted. She stopped at the foot 
of the flUirs and turned aruund. 

" I 'm sorry . Dad . that y o ti 
were worried," she said. "Ima- 
trine get tin g everyone ou s of 
bed at thin hour of the morn- 
ing to go searching for tint 
Well, they'll see a pretty sun- 
rise, anyhow. Good night] Ted. 
1 mean, good morning. It was 
fun. wasn't jt?" 

"Ye*," 1 he iaid ihortly. 

Helen came up to the bed- 
room with her and sat on the 
rdge of the bed while she un- 
drr.ue-d and slipped into her 
pyjjimas- 

"Feels silly putting on py- 
jamas with the lun already 

up." 

Helen started to say some- 
thing, hesitated, and at [ait 
iaid, "I gurai it can wait until 
you get tome deep. Are you all 
right?" 

"Sure, I'm alt right. Just 
sleepy." 

"You don't think it would 
be better if I called Dr Pel- 
lex " 

"Whatever for ? I'm all 
righL" 

Helen left the room. Her 
lipi were very tight. Angry. 
Or frightened. 

What's come over everyone? 
Cynthia wondered. Dad can 
call the Coast Guard and the 
Power Squadron . . . 

She shrugged, thrn ttretched 
out and groaned in warm con- 
tent men t She hnd never rea- 
lised that her bed wai to toft. 
She thut her eyei> then opened 
them in sudden am air men t as 
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Every mother should 
know these facts 
about laxatives 




NASTY-TASTING laxuiive oils are 
now known to be bad for children. 
Carter oil irritate* thi= system, caus- 
ing griping, colic and pain. And paraffin 
oil interferes with the absorption of food 
and jnltuntnt, The rmimmended modem 
laxative is Luetics chocolate squares. Easy 
lo take — no spoons, no fusi! — Laxotieis 
give a thorough, gentle action, without 
griping or embarrassing urgency, and do 
not deprive the body of nourishment. 
Laieltes ate safe to take wilh other medi- 
cines. They do not affect Che slomach, 
cannot overdose, and are seldom needed 
the nes I day. Get Laxcttes today from 
your chemist or more and "when Nature 
forgets, remember Laxities." 



5 reasons why 
LAXE7TE5 are the 
best laxative 
for children 

W«t 

No lummy- upifU 

Surest 
Not hiblt • forming 
Nlaa to take 



LAXETTES is 




PROTEX is my -favourite because it 

is the one soap that suits us all I 



Here is the favourite family soap 
that is medicated lo guard the 
skin against blemishes and odour 
causing bacteria. Protex contains 
a blend of antiseptic oils that 
creams into a rich, mild lather to 
make your skin cleaner , clearer. 
Daily use of Prefix promises 
the family day-long freshness 
and continuous skin protection. 




BUY THE BIG 
BATH SIZE 
AND SAVE 
MONEY 
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l T £1,000 
2"° £250 
3^ £100 

and 30 prizes of £5 J 
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VELVET SOAP'S GREAT 

Who says what 

CONTEST 



FUN TO DOl 

EASY TO WIN J 

The whole family wilJ wani to 
enter a contest as interesting and 
rewarding as this. All contestants 
have to do is: 

Decide which or (be statements set not 
below "belong" to the people in Iht 
photographs and mark the letter of the 
photograph against the ulsremenl that 
goes with £t — Ihcn, using llndgJndtJori 
and a knowledge of the product, write 
down (in 12 words or less) what Aunt 
Jcnn_v might be saying about good, pure 
Velvet Soap. 

RULES AUG SIMPLE — ENTRIES UNUNITED 
1. Prizes will be awarded according to the 

skill, imagination ind inventiveness 

shown bf contestants. 
L Judges' decisions will b* final ind no 

corruponderHCe wilt be entered into. 

3. Every entry must bear the name end 
address cf the contestant in block l«ten 

4. Eotrict mVf bt sent In on at plain sheet 
of piper if desired, 

5. Prizewinners wifl be notified by 
maii and a Ml hit will be published 
in ill cipitai city morning paptfrt- 
an TtEudiy, 25th March. 

4. Entriei ih ou Id be idd rened to 
Velvet "Who Saw. Wh»i 1 ' Cam«i : 
flc« 7061, G.F.O.. Sydney 
Bo» 4m, G.P.O., Melbourne 
Sea G.P.O.. Brlibane 

Bojs IHC. G-P D., AdeMdt 
Bo* 1000, P.O.. r4orth fremaoiLi 
Box «D> G.fcO,, Hobirt 

7. Entries most be received by 38th 
February, 19S8. 

& A Velvet wrapper musi accompany 
each entry.* 

* Wrappers not required from 
itatea where the Law prohibit* ih«.r 

indui'lon. 



.This is what they sav 
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"I like mum using Velvet for 
washing up because, thin it's 
done- to quickly." 

"My 1 youngsters give mc 
plenty of washing to do, but 
Velvet keep > my hand* nice 
and smooth." 

"Velvet, gets mor* popular 
every day — woman like Its, 
special gentleness and tuiunn^" 
"I've proved Velvet '■ extra 
soapy suds really da make 
clothes I ait longer, " 

"Nothing gets dishes >o clean 
10 easily. When I'm married 
I'll always use Velvet" 




AND AUNT JENNY SATS 

(12 -rar4« or r-t. 



STATU 

(SLOCK LETTERS) 
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Cont in uing 



That Night On The 



Island 



thought flsLihud through her 
mind. 

Thry ecuildn'i think — Oh, 
no! They couldn't"! 

Of coune they couldn't! That 
was i.Uy. Tbry were juit 
scari-d and worried about her, 
Lhat was .ill 

She shut her eyei again and 
nighed. Downitain the cciild 
hear the drone of voices- Her 
father *■ voice and Trd 1 *. Hcf 
rather'* voice sounded loud and 
angry or frightened. Trd'i voice 
was very Aoit- He muii be dead 
for sleep, too. Poor Ted * . . 
poor 'Vagabondage" . . . 

It wag laic afternoon when 
jfte woke up, the haute was 
dcnthly still- She d re Med and 
went dowmtairi. bui there wai 
no one in the bouse or out in 
the garden. Evm Martha was 
gone. Cynlhia poured herself 
a glmi of milk And ate some 
■'ockies; (rVn she went out arid 
n untcred towards the Maeln- 
tash cottage, 

Ted was pn.bahly still nslrep. 
She whistled softly, and wx* 
^urpriied when the door opened 



Home is where rhe 
heart is. 

— Pliny 



almost immediately and he 
came out. He was dressed for 
town, and he looked very pale 
and had dark circles under hit 
eyes. 

"Cynlhy. what arr you doing 
here?** 

"Came to wake you up, old 
lazybones." She laughed. "Want 
to go for a swim?** 

Hr tat down on the stent 
suddenly, and lite fat a flea be- 
low him and looked up at him. 
She had never seen him look 
so serious and worried and old. 
If,- looked almost as old ha her 
father, 

"Have you talked to your 
father and Helen ?" he asked. 

"Not thii afternoon. They 
were out when T woke up." 

"Ye gods, aren't they hnck 
yet?" 

She shook her head, and a 
small frown shadowed her eyes 
"Why? Whal's all the rnyHery 
and gloom? Hal lu.-nronc 
diedr 

lie nodded slowly 

"Yes, Cynthy. I gueas yon 
could call it thai. Something 
yoang: and beautiful has died." 
He rubbed his hnnd angrily 
arrois hii eyri. "It was very 
beautiful. Cyrtihy, but it wasn'l 
real. It was a dream, with all 
the carefree joy that rral life 
never has. It was a dream, like 
boats have in thr fop; when they 
think that they've broken their 
bondage to the sea and are Ry- 
ing. But dreama and fog never 
latt. You shouldn't be here. 
Cynthy." 

"Ted, don't talk like that " 
She ihivcred- She felt confuted 
and fri.ghlcncd. "Wh*f arc you 
Irying to tell me, Trd?" 

But she knew The know- 
ledge was deep inside her, a 
dow-rprcadtng wound that was 
still without pain. 

"What are you trying to irll 
mr. Ted?" 

"Tin marrying Bea a week 
from Sunday." 

"So soon? But I thought — ' 
She began to feel thr pain now, 
dull and heaty and direction, 
less, "Golly, Ted. I'm el:ul. 
in .1 way. Tot you. I mran. 
You've hardly had a cha, irr i ■ 
dee Bea all summer, with the 
irmuieau and all I — I'll miss 
Ynu, ] gueu. I guess, in a way. 



fruited »r cooprtM pttsiini 
Limited for ch» fitbumtr. Aut- 
trallin CorvAOIIdatfld proas Ltmlted, 
IflB I'.'l Cutleresch S1re?L Syflnry. 
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1 wish you weren't getting; nu,. 
ried at all. But I'm really vrr* 
han"v for you. 1 mcan—.*,^ 
Mill be friends, won't wt 1 " 

"Yes, Cynthy. We'll 
be friendi." 

"I couldn't stand it ,[ J 
thought we wouldn't, j _„„ 
I never had » real friend bt. 
fore." 

"I guess I never did, either." 

"You know what I'm grin* 
to do ? I'm going to ki» vouT 

"Don't — pleaae, Cynthy," 

"Well. goUy, don't look » 
scared! 1 only — " 

"Cynthy," he said, "Kith 
odp. please go home." 

"You don't mean thai," tie 
said ioftly. "Ted, what's the 
matter ? I'm icaredt" 

"Everything will he all risortt, 
Cynthy. Please gn hrrrae now" 

"All right," she said. "All 
right, I'll go home." 

She walked away, feeling 
the pain becoming sharper, 
spreading like fog, filling he 
with the dark foreboding si 
doom, Her father and Hdn 
were not bark ye J. Sht aM 
hear ihc phonu rintt'ng utile? 
thr dnrk house, and she rsn 
to aiuwer it. It war Joyct, 

"I've been ringing lor 
hoirrnf" Joyce's voice was a 
strained, high-pitched whisper 
"1 got scared when you didn c 
answcrl" 

"What did you say?" Cyn- 
thia asked. "I can barely brat 
you." 

"I'm calling from the up- 
stairs extension because I don't 
want mother to hear me laltint 
to you. She'd have • fill 1 
was scared when ydu didlii 
answer the phone. 1 was ready 
to hang up and call the poller." 

"The police! Joyce, what arc 
you talking about?" 

"I thoughi maybe you'd dtnt 
something foolish," 

Cynthia sat on the flour and 
propped her back sgainst thr 
wall. 

"All right," ihc said. "Now 
take a deep breath and tori all 
over again. What's il ill 
about ?" 

"You ought to know!" Joytt 
said indignantly. "It's all cm 
mwn. 1 don't think anybody 
at The Bavs slept last aigtil. 
worrying about you Tbn C> 



J I U dumlsn 1° 

J J\ Hiatal snd sbnl suu** 

! mink la n. t«n<« 

) U.u flD»i'i tTMalr s» 

J Dtlltltu >ai aan •« nla' 

J uase 14 soy Ufinf »m»s- 



Kcndnll came in and said ht 
found you sleeping with Ted 
on an island, and — are y* 11 
there?" 

"Yes, I'm here." , 
"Honest. I was glad. Cynthj. 
I had visions of you drovrard' 
and thai would be even .worse. 
After all. if you're in love wrtf 
Ted, and everything . • ■ Wtl1 ' 
I mean, we aren't atOI DOf' 
are we?" „ 

"No, we're not. And I" 
not in love with Ted. And I 
don't know whai you're r»v« 
about." 

'There! I (old Mother «u' 
I wouldn't believe aoyth^ 
that anybody said, until J*» 
were reaUy in leve wilh T" 
I think love makes a 
Mother and 1 had » ternM' 
fighi, and she said I wa»" ' '™ 
to see you or talk to J°f 



" love or no love- J««' ** 
Allowed to set you either- ■ 
told Janet that I dldn t 

Cynthia, put the phone hsd 
in the crndle slowly 

"No!" she whispeied. "° 

""she got up. and lt»r«<l 
run in blind pnnie. t'^\ 
trying to escape from ]^ 
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CLAIRE 
BLOOM 



0 To be a Charles Chaplin lead- 
ing lady (as Claire Bloom wag in 
"Limelight") has proved the 
professional kiss of death to a 
score of promising actresses. It 
took British - born Claire some 
V{ , arg — and a beautiful New 
York performance as Juliet with 
the Old Vic — to shake off the 
traditional jinx. 

But now back in Hollywood, 
ami witb the prestige of having 
been personally selected by the 
influential Yul Brynner to co-star 
with him in "The Buccaneer," 
the lovely 23-year-old brunette 
can just about call her own tune. 

Still unmarried, Claire says 
she is waiting for the right man. 

Below, Claire is seen as the 
exquisite Katya of "The 
Brothers Karamazov," and, at 
right, as she looks today. 




1 



J 
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Do it yourself 
with bobby pins-a perm 
and set all in one! 




pin-Quick 

Richard Hudnuts special pin -curl Home Pirm (or 

soft, casual curls 

(particularly for modern, short hair sty leu'} 



NO other home permanent is so easy to 
do as Richard Hudnut's Pin-Quick. 
Just pui up your hair in bobby pins, 
apply the wonderful lanolin-rfch waving 
loiion, follow wilh Magic Curt Control 
and thai it all! When your hair is Hry. 
take out the bobby pins And your hair 
b act in your favourite casual style. 

Driei in minutes instead of hours . , . 
uk a hair dryer, go out in the sun or 
sit in front of a tire or warm oven. 
Magic Curl Control mates Pin-Quick 
'[he Only home permanent you can quick- 
dry . and it sets the wave in your 
hair and curls end* naturally and 
gracefully 1 . 

Pin-Quick leaves yout hair beautifully 
clean and fresh with no unpleasant, after- 
permanent odours — smooth, shining, 
ail ken soft. 




CHEMISTS AND 
STORES EVE/tr- 
WHERE Kit Pin- 
Quick, tht amazing, 
simple, easy-to-do 
home perm hy 
Richard , 
HudttNI , . . 13/- 




PILOTS* ROMANCE 



fiy. l,d., fO s.. 14 ■„„„,;,!,, N.10 r Vic. 

\ in in m in It w/» i gnu: k» 1 1 mi nn nt i arnmwi, n,,.,,, 
SO 




/ LANDING an a flying school field, Chand- 
■* ler meet* hit old navigator. Denning, mho 
introduce* flying instructor Lana. Chandler 
persuades them to join him in a new venture. 



-fc Universal's new romantic film, "The ( Ar J v 
Takes a Flyer," stars Lana Turner a« a r<lm ", 
uiercial pilot who marries ex -Air Force Colonel 
Jeff Oiandler, now a co miner rial pilot, and 
nearly loses him when she become 
domesticated. 

Promising newcomer Andra Martin in 
girl who offers Jeff the old good times, and 
Richard Denning pi aye the flyer who lets 
La ■■ a get away from him. 

The film, directed hy Jack Arnold, is hi 
Eastman Color CinemaScope. 




O THROWN TOGETHER by their new work, Una ht- 
gins to forget Denning and to return Chandler's in- 
terest. They co-pilot a plane to Tohio, and during tht 
flight home Chandler propose* marriage and is accepted. 



?> ENGAGED oj a replace pilot white. 

Lena is having a baby, Andra, on a trip 
to India, makes a play for the boat. But 
the baby's birth tends him quickly back. 



4 DANGER of losing Chandler, who rnijiri the fay 
companionship of former times, is realiied hy lA*** 
when Denning, who went hack into the Air Forte a(t*r 
her marriage, finds her home alone on Chritlmas Eve. 




LEFT, Reporting for 
work, Lana insists on 
doing a ferry job to Eng- 
land. But Chandler, who is 
worried, takes off also. 



f* ABOVE. Ordering U«* 
U to bail-out over the 
bound English sarMf- 
Chandler realise, that ^ 
it still in love with *** 





i?' II' 



VVomi 



Frbruny 



12. f9» 
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I ill III! Ill III ^NE^ 




Buttons — nny sua — are sewn on 
without any Apcciji I attachment Any 
Mod buttonholes, too. Special hole 
cutlet complete. 



rtgain without any 
attachment! Halvena 
Mds, hooks and eyes and eyelet];. A 
■■TOajf dam a shown, ton 



cumbersome 
sews press 





The exclusive Halvena cotton "well." 
Cnn hold two spools for twin-ncedle 
sewnng. Note threading diagram 




Here's the twin-needle in action 
sewing a delicate air-tuck. The twin 
needle is just as easy to use as a single 
needle. 



YHI5 IS THE 



If you've ever sundered what Free Arm 
sewing is, this picture Cfln mukc (t clear. 
The arrow* point al the Fret Arm. You 
can imagine how you caji pull n sleeve 
or irouser teg nr sock ON TO Ihc Arm 
for darning, patching or mending. Nit 
unpicking Of scam?.. You can set jn 
. slccvci — attach facing, collars and cpf, 
in pocket* Mis out an the Free 
Arm jikI you miss out on 20% af Uie 
sewing range yo*j OlOUld hflwt! 



J* 

The Halvena gives a perfect matching 
"woven" darn stranger than the 
original materiLil. No hotter machine 
for «7/ repair sew in g. 




A limitless range of stitching can be 
selected for monogram and embroid- 
ery work. Send the coupon he low for 
the glorious full-coloured brochure. 




AMAZING ZIC ZAG VALUE 



77, 



I.VS* WEIK1Y TERMS 





Picture shown Overcasting. H;ilvcn:i 
nlso docs rolled hemming, rufflinc 
and hemstitching, and can hern an>' 
insert lace in the one operation All 
' so simple and neat 



A. M ^ *s" A 





5 POINT CONTROL ZONE 

The simple euntroh are in an rasy~rrach line, 

1. Gives left, right or centre needle porili/m. 

2. Gives you t be wuith ol the -/ig-zag stitches. 

3. Gives the length of stitches for straight sewing 
and sets the machine for forward of reverse 
sewing, 

4. Three positions for the material feeder (right 
down for darning so you can move the material 
around under the needle). 

5. The light-as-a-feather speed control. 



I 



lere's the Halvena half foot inserting I Blind hemming on the H.ilvena com- 

a zip fastener. The half foot enables I pletely eliminates tiresome, tedious 

tight, close stitching right up to the I hand finishing. All the Halvena 

rip. A permanent job. Send coupon I operations are as simple as this one 
for glorious full-coloured brochure. 





STATH DISTRIBUTORS 

S.A.- Mewton McLaren Ltd.. Adelaide. LA 01 II. 

W.A.. A. H. Gibson Elec (W.A.I Pt>. I id.. Perth 8A 3428. 

NSW.: Dominion Factors Ptv Ltd., Svdncv. BMo52l. 

VIC: A. H. Gibson ( Elec. > Co. Pis Ltd.. Melbourne. FJ 048 1. 

01 I) Chandlers Ply. Ltd , Brisbane. FA 0341. 

TAS.: Lloyd Campbell Burnic. 97 5 and 731. 



Iff m .Sfflfr t>nirihnliM 

Pfemr *nd me lull-colour trahurr atxjul 
MAI VEIVA reUuler 

Njnsc 

A ikljcv* 



HALVtWA and pvi me address of in> 
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»**«****** ************* ****************** 

New Film Releases | 



$44** IHfWWW 

** THE SMALLEST 
SHOW ON EARTH 
Lion fijfernolionor comedy, 
with Vi>9inia rVkrKenna, Mf 
Trarets, Margaret Rather- 
ford, Peter Setters. Embassy, 
Sydney. 

THIS Launder and Cil- 
liat production, di- 
rected, by Basil Deardcn, 
js British comedy at 
its very special best, in a 
story of a young couple 
who inherit a broken-down 
provincial pirture show and 
ilt decrepit staff of three. 

These are Rutherford, the 
elderly paramour of the. de- 
ceased proprietor, Sellers [of 
"Goon Show" fume) as the 
alcoholic prnjeclicnist, and 
Bernard Miles as the dodder- 
ing commissionaire. 

And a beautiful, highly 
skilled jub lliey do, even nip- 
plying on*- inspired momenl if 
Teal pathos as an ntd •silent 
film is re-run to the accom- 
paniment of Margaret's trill* 
at the piano. 

Vital charm and intelligence 
is brought to a rnle quite un- 
wmthy of her by Virginia 
McKenna, as the wife who 
loyally uands by Travers in 
trying to "make a go" of his 
inheritance. 

The delight? and riches of 
the old "Bijou" — or "flea pit'* 
as it is affectionately known 
<o patron!) — are (no numcroiu 
to mention. Enjoy iln.ni for 
yourselves.. 
In a word: GEM. 



OUR FILM OB APINGS 

Excellent 

•jf-jf Above overage 

Average 

No slats — below overage 
or not yet reviewed. 

** THE PAJAMA 

GAME 
Warner musical, «r i I ft 
Doris Day, John Raitt, Com/ 
HtJftey, Sddie Foy_, jun. fa 
WarnerCofor, Regent, 
Sydney. 

DEPENDING or not on 
whether you like a 
conventional musical com- 
edy technique, you'll cither 
rave aliottl or deplore its 
faithful observation in this 
stage musical transferred 
tn the screen. 

With the exception of Doris 
and the minor role played by 
Haitian Nichols, the cast is 
the same as Ihat of the New 
York smash-hit. 

The best thing it has to 
offer is Carol Hancy, a won- 
drrfully talented, curiously 
endearing comedienne. 

Returning to her old studio 
(and the sort of rolea that suit 
her best). Doris makes the 
ardent rfatmenl-tradr unionist 
who lalla in love with the new 
superintendent a warm and 
real human being. 

And what she docs to a song 
is a joy. 
A young man with the re- 



News from movie 
centres 

From LONDON ami HOLLYWOOD 



STUDIO gossips are 
really sinking their 
leeth into the bowing-out 
of "Ten North Frederick" 
by Spencer Tracy and his 
replacement by Gary 
Cooper, due in Australia 
later this year for " Hie 
Sundowners," with 
Deborah Kerr. 

The reason Tracy wouldn't 
go on with the film is gener- 
ally supposed to be the cast- 
ing nl former New York 
model Suzy Parker, whose 
much-boomed appearance in 
"Kiss 7 hem pot Me" was 
received with some very nasty 
critical crarfu. 

To make miitrers more awl- 
ward fur Stiry, 18-year-oltt 
Diane Varsi, hailed as * real 



quired vocal resources and the 
physical endowments of all 
posr-''Annjr Get Your Gun" 
musical leads, Rmtt does well 
enough, in a slightly histrionic 
way. 

A pyjnmn factory is not 
evrryonr's idea of the most 
attractive background for a 
musical film. 

Bui llu- immense!* able pro- 
duriiiv-diri cting testa) of Stan- 
ley Donen and George Ab- 
bott (the big Broadway 
name) havr made the most 
ol its limitations 

fa a word: DFPENDS. 



ftnd following her debut in 
"Peyton Place," has been 
added to the cast Su*y is 
going to have some very tough 
acting opposition. 

* * * 
JsJOT so long ago looked 

upon as a good bet for the 
Mrs. Bing Grosby title, actress 
Inger Stevens has been seen 
about a good deal lately with 
Bing's best frirnd, song-writer 
Jiminv Van Hcusen. 

* * * 
■JHJ follow up his Army rem- 
edy, "Sad Sack," .leery 

l>ewis' next one will lie about 
life in the Navy. "Now Hear 
Thii" is its title, and it's ex- 
pecied that filming will gel 
under way soon alter the com- 
pletion of "Ruck-a-Byc Baby," 
which Jerry's doing for his 
own company, York Produc- 
tions. 

* * * 

JJRITISH producer Maxwell 
SotTrin has returned Irnm 
a visit tr, Warsaw, where he 
successfully negotiated a co- 
prtHiuitiun deal with the Pol- 
ish Government to do a film 
on the life story of author 
Joseph Conrad. He's trying 
to interest Kirk Douglas to 
star in the film that should be 
made some lime this year. 

* * * 
J^TJCT produrtinn of David 

O. Seltmick is to be "Ten- 
der is the Night," with Jen- 
nifer Jones as the star- Sebt- 
nirk has signed writer Ben 
Hecbt to turn Scirtt Finger- 
aid's novel into a screenplay. 




PREMIERE of ".Snj-unnm" >em ntlrndrd br Frank Ninnm, 
onj Laurrn Bneull. Frank'* einrift, IHanef, mat tirtr. 
loo, anil tat with admirer Hugh O'Brien. 




ESCORTS .ere mmiuhrd when Km Marie Smnl Unint 
her arm with Don Murray's, feavinjr Don't unft. Ropt 
Lange, with Eh'i hutbnnd, ieff Hajdmt- 



That clear, smooth Pears Complexion . . . 



TK 



two Have It . . . 



Skin with such clear, young freshness every- 
one looks twice! Babies have it. Pretty 
mothers hold it, with baby-mild Pears. It's 
the mildest of soaps ... so pure you can see 
right through it. Each mellow tablet is 
matured I'm 14 weeks In rnsiiTe ilic perfecl 
blending of its line, mild oils. Put Pears in 
your bathroom fi«r everyone's sake. Nothing 
keeps skin so clear and smooth as Pears. 




You can, tool 



Begin toda\. Clivc your sltin 
gentle Pears care with evcrv 
wash, every shower or bath. 
You'll sec the lovely differ- 
ence Pears can makr . . 
just a frw days! 



Why don't you makr I'tari a /amity affair.' 
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Confine" 1 ? ■ • ■ • 

That Night On The Island 



krr a*"" 3 '' . , i 

.0^ no I" dw wnupmd. 

^H/btard hrr Uiho'i «r 
,Jp ia {rant of the how*. »"d 
I, jumped (o her (ret and ran 
^ id meet hma. 
"Daddy!" j*r cned "Daddy 1 

She Mopped in fK,n< <" 
to vm ruda-litW i" i«PJ*- 
£hS h« throat choked w.rb 
I,* nred for hun. He glanced 
iiwn it her, hardly jeemg her, 
,hm bntahrxl put on hil way 
to the houte. 

"CtBnc tnaide," he aid. "We 
W1 nl to talk to yen." 

She itood in the twilight, 
Marine it the visl cmptinesi 
wiuilr. her emu, then followed 
to parmta. 

Tlitre were tigbia in the liv- 
inf-ii»ir. tad the went in, Hrr 
[ithei Jnd Helen were lining 
upright on the iota, very 
urarght and uirT, their farts let 
and frey. ai iT they had brought 
ike grey twilight into the room 
with them. 

"Sit down, young lady," her 
father raid, end ihe wanted to 
Laugh beCAuJc her father never 
railed her "young lady." not 
erte when ha to angry. Say 
ift| H liie [hit now waa almost 
a if he were talking to a 
ttraoger. 

She wanted to Laugh Wcauae 
the wai not a stranger, and be- 
catue he didn't have to tell 
her to ait down. Her knees were 
nfl ai jellyfjah and the couldn't 
■land up any longer even if ihe 
wanted to. 

"rut tired of other people 'i 
uiuranrea," he uid. "l - m go . 
me i« aak you a question. It'a 
not in tuy one for me to aik, 
and I want a ctraight answer 
Did you — was there anything 
Wrog between vou and Ted 
SiHndril?" 

Stir tat on the edge of her 
eaait and liitened to the word* 
tawf out of the rold grey 
twilight thai waa hii fate. She 
■at wry itrajght. Uatening [ 0 the 
imtton he loould not have 
'o «i hrr, 

' Wrong ?•' ,}, c her 

«f» WW* tay. "You mean 
™ — Like «?" 

"Vou know what I mean!" 
^father ihouted. "An.wer 

r, 1 ^ j? **' hurt in hii eye*. 
™" M never «*„ hurt in hii 
pea fctlor,. So , mf) whfn 

«• mother died. Why wm 
"we to btn in hil eye, when 
k " JBthe, died? But there 
*S«Wt in then, now [ 0 r her, 
™ «0e aaid eagerly: 

*t coiuk not. Dad. Ted 
™>Mt frienda-awfully good 

JM* he righed Thai", „ 
"*> no my mind." 

™» Hood ntr mouth u wal 
All of 



"hnn All of it hi 
" tar hrourjn 

VJother^ 1 know! & t thought. 
■J" ' •*«. He didn't Le 

won? 'T 1, Sf" £™ no,hi,1 R 
arfL i." ud - Tediftrured 

> ^'^V Un, »»«nately, 
kit of Ui I "tppoae a 

H '«t yoLi wttt growing up 

irk^ Tn OLir bbnting out- 



from page 48 

efnpttne» inodr her, Mather 

Bui there wa«j no P.n>wei:. 

She heard her Utber'i voice 
saying, "We've b«D over to liir 
Walr.ghu'. Naturally they arc 
aII very upset about thit ^or^iip 
that has spread through ti.r 
town. But I think wtt've worked 
out a good solution "' 

Shock it ruck her like a 
phytic*! bluw, and for a rm..- 
ment she felt faint. Her vuicc 
■qundrd ha](~ftnuiglr:d. 

"You went to thr WalrighuT 
You tallced about Ted and me 
as if— aa if — You talked to 
the W;ilright. — before you 
talked to me?" 

"Now, Cynthy — " Helen 
aaid. 

He/ father went on ai if he 
had not heard her, 

"Ted was there, of courtev 
and Hist " He Kpunded very 
calm and remote. *'Wr all 



thai wedding. Ytm .rind Helen 
and I — we're going to stop thr 
goMip." 

Shr looked from her hnScr 
to Helen in diabrlief, .nnd RclCQ 
nodded. 

" T 1 \ the only way ," ' II L-lcn 
laid. 

"Yes, Li's the only wny.' 1 her 
father *aid- **W( all agreed on 
Ihat." 

She looked from one to the 
olhar, hut their eye* turned 
away and left her naked and 

coodctTined. 

"You don't believe me, do 
you ?" ihe ukrd in soft sur- 
prise. "If you rually believed 
mej you wnuldn't utc nic like 
thin. So yon want me to go 
to the wedding. You wain me 
(o go so people can cure at 
oir like i was iome kind of 
freak, and whisper to each 
other. 

" 'There couldn't have been 
anything wwng between Ted 
Shendrll and the Bnwcn ffirl. 
Sh»* wouldn't diirr .how hr*r mice 




J^Aorriui 



whirpered tn the 



realise that it wam a harmleu 
lark. But of course it iip£ntan 
very much morr serious. I 
think thai ftea and her parents 
were very fttneroui in their 
under standing. We nil agreed 
that thr but. way in stop thin 
gosnp ( once and for all. is for 
Bea and Ted to advance their 
wedding date and gel married 
ai soon as possible. 1 ' 

"You talked to the Walrights 
about this — about Ted and mc 
— and sex, and all ihe dlf ty 
gouip — before you even talked 
to me!" 

"You were asleep. There wnt 
no poini in dragging you into 
ii. It's a serioui matter, one 
lo be settled among adults," 

"Adults!" She jumped to 
her ferf "You talked about this 
behind my back with xtrangers! 
You settled it all before you 
even had the decency to aik 
me what I Thought or felt or 
wanted. You — " 

"Now. Cynthy^ " Helen 

said. 

4r You shut op!" she screamrd. 
without taking her eye* off her 
father. "And after you trulrd 
it ail — you adul isT — - then y du 
come back here and ask me if 
there 1 ! anything wrong. Me 
— ihe kid that's too young to 
be dragged into an adult dU- 
rujiion but who's not too 
young to have hrr own 
father suspect hrr of beini; a — " 
she ehoked over thr word ihe 
meant to say. 

"Now you nop thatl" her 
father shouted. "That's not 
true!" 

u Then why did you ask me?" 

"That's not important 1 The 
important thing is that Bf-a 
and Ted are going to be mar- 
ried a week from Sunday. And 
you, young lady, are going to 



at the wedding if there had 
been!' That's what you want 
You don'i believe mc, but you 
want other people to. You'd 
be willing to uiie mc, just \o 
keep your smug social stundin^ 
— your rotten, respectable hyp- 
ocrisy!" 

Her father leaned forward 
and slapped hrr across thr face 
She looktrcl at him for a long 
time as if nothing had hap- 
pened, her face ;< pallid niajk, 
impersonal and empty. 

"Some day you'll under- 
stand/' he said. 

"I understand now " She 
nodded her head slowly and 
thoughtfully. "More ilian you 
think." 

She turned and walked to 
the door, then stopped and 
looked back at her father. 

"You've madr mr ugly." *hr 
said. 

She went up to her room and 
locked the door and sat at the 
winduw and stared into the 
empty nighL The hours passed 
and she sat there scring imih- 
ing, feeling nothing, thinking 
nothing Sometimes she trem- 
bled as if she were very cold; 
some-times her body shook ai 
if great sobs were tearino; her; 
then she would be very stQL 

Helen came to her door and 
r.i pped and said ih;t i d iunc t 
was ready, but she rnuld not 
make her voice answer. She 
heard her father's voire say, 
"Leave her alone," and Helrn 
went away, Much later her 
father came to the door and 
ia id . "Cynthia, are you all 
right?" 

And for the first time in 
hours she felt again. She felt 

To pttgt 54 




Brsve ''firemen" burn up energy I The Luck* Brigade gets energy to burn — from 
delicious Yegemit*. (I- to r.l Veronfca, Eric. Kevin and Jennifer. 

Vitamin-rich VEGEMITE gives 
lively Lucke quads energy to burn 



Active young adventurers like the 
Lucke quads nee-d plenty of energy- 
giving vitamins. "So t make sure my 
children get lob of Vegcmite", says 
Mrs. Lucke. "They love it in fiwir 
sandwiches and on toast." 
Vegemite — a pure, concentrated yeast 
extract, supplies the vitamins essential 
for firm body tissue, good digestion, 
henllhy nerves and clear skin. 
These arc vitamins Bt. B-_. and Niacin 
— vitamins yvur children need ecen/ 
day for health and energy because the 
body can'i store (hem up. 



Unlocks energy from food 

Vegcmite's vitamins arc most import- 
ant for another reason, too — because 
these B group vitamins release energy 
locked up in the other foods we eat. 
So spread delicious Vegemite on toast 
and sandwiches . . . add it to baby's 
bottle and pop a spoonful in soups, 
stews and gravies. 

Vegemite. made by Kraft, is available 
in 2 and 4-oz. jars, and (p-oz. rc-usable 
glasses. For big savings buy the 8 
and 16-oz. family-size jars or the 
new "Mighty" size 2-lb. jar. 





vegemitG 



Mra. lucke veei i halt Vegemife it always on the. table 
al mial limc-i — so all ihe faintly an spread it on bread 
and toast They love hi 




VEGEMITE FOR VITALITY 
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Give your family 
the positive s^eby 

of Sorberrt 
cret>e toilet tissue / 



. if i completely wrapped 
and hygienicaity packed 
for yovt prottxlion. Sorbent's 
greater saflnsa give* rec/ 
protection agaifitt the 
dangt-'f of iiritahon. 




to 





And the NEW 
Heavenlu soft 

2PIY tissue! 



So so/t. so penf/e. /w even 
At most tender skirts This 
luxurious 2-ply. heavenly 
u>ji bathroom tun** is made 
file* the finest fazio) tissue 
soft so/uv. tofttiL 




Continuing . ♦ * * 

That Night On The Island 



the hoi ttuod rif answer uurgm« 
up her face, prickling along her 
scalp* burning, icaldinK,. scar- 
ring along her cheek where his 
hand bad struck her. I hftte 
you, die thought. 1 hate you 
more than life I 

Thought iwept into hrr mind 
once more, rjrrird on a torrent 
of Imf- that swirled inside her. 
She felt it crashing against her 
eyelids, pounding agrainst her 
temples, cuursino through every 
convulsed muscle in hrr body. 
Her body tensed and »quinued 
in painful urgency, but there 
wiif nothing left to smash, and 
the bit h rr I ips to stifle her 
sen- j:m of frujl ration 

Gradually her body relaxed 
and the convulsion! Mopped. 
She crouched in the darkness 
uT che window seat and thr 
torrent of thought entered 
channel! of purpose. Her eye* 
no longer stared. They 
narrowed with purpose. 

I'll be Adult.. she thought. I II 
be a grown-up in j grown-up 
world. Til play the gaine with 
grown-up rules. I'll go to 
the church I'll lake the usher'* 
arm- "'Friend of the bride." Til 
toy . - - 

She smiled. Friend ol the 
bride f Wonderful I My father 
and Helen and I. We'll sit ort 
the hride 1 * side. And evrryone 
will stare at us and ood to one 
another and sigh with relief 
because we're on the bride"! 
*ide 

She could hear the minister: 
"We are gathered together . . 
If any man can show . . . may 
not be joined together' — " 

She hugged her knees and 
rocked back and forth in silent 
glee. 

1 '11 tell him .» reason . she 
thought HI give him it whale 
of a r rason ! I'll nuike that 
precious moment of silence io 
ugly that none of them will 
ever forget it. Til make ii u 
uply as I am I TU give him a 

rtjuoal 

She got up and paced in 
the dark ties* with quick, felinr- 
steps, no longer thinking, nu 
longer needing to think. Her 
hatred wa» a brilliant light thuti 
illuminated and guided her 
movements and directed her 
body, 

She stopped, alert as an 
animal, arming the house 
around her, the ail ence, the 
piiuaqc of time. It was late. 
Her father and Helen had gone 
to (deep. 

She itrrod before the window 
and stretched her arms to the 
dark world outside, the 
emptiness outiide. She folded 
her .irint and pressed the cold 
emptiness against her. Then 
she went to the closet: her 
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fingers touched fabrics, and 
jtirou^h their touch ihc felt 
texture and ww color. The 
ic.ailet skirl. The white Mouse. 
Scarlet and white . . . 

She laughed silently and 
slipped the skirt over her head 
and buttoned the blouse. She 
unlocked her door and ran 
swiftly downstair* on silent, 
bare feet, She unlocked the 
from door. She breathed the 
night. She ran. feeling the 
wind cold against her flaming 
face, feeling the stars and thtr 
ofd moon, and the night, cold 
nnd empty against the while 
flame inside her. 



_jLll£FLE was a Light 
burning inside the Macintosh 
Cottage.. It startled her, and 
she stopped running. She moved 
on as in a dream, proiicllrd 
forward by the torrent that 
had driven her this far. She 
walked slowly up the cottage 
Hep*. The door handle was 
cold in her hand. The knob 
turned, and the cloned dour 
opened forward and the moved 
forward with it. 

She flood in Lhc dim Light 
of the hall . looking into i be 
brightly lighted studiu room 
beyond. She saw Ted sitting 
on n l«w niool before an easel. 
His back was towards her, but 
he had heard her come in, and 
he was turning slowly 

He did not call out Jier 
name. He did not speak. 

She held her hands out 
slowly. 

"I've come to you,'* che 
said. *Tm a woman. 1 * 

She closed her eves slowly, 
and in their Lin dim light she 
saw him rising from the (tool. 



Hell is full of musical 
amateurs. 

— George 
Bernard Shaw 



Ir. her blind torment ih e 
t-lilfened as the *ensrd him 
moving towards ber, drawing 
nearer, standing before her? 
She sensed hU hands rising 
llowly to take hers. Then she 
opened ber eyes. 

Ted's face was close to hers, 
but he was not look'tig at her. 
He was looking down at hi* 
hands as they held hers Then 
he looked at her face. Hti 
eyes were very tender and his 
mouth looked soft. 

He put a finger under her 
chin and tilted her face up 



until she mrl his cyn. 

he bent bis head and lomjJ] 

hrr mouth with his tipi. 

"You are a wanton, Cytujj^ ■ 
he said gently, "And sTvepv 
beautiful wuman " 

She felt the tears burst f^, 
her in an uncontrollable jam 
<uad she ragged against him J,\ 
buried her fnee sgafasl U 
chest. He picked hex up liif^u 
in hill arms, the *ray i )P had 
picked her up the lintr tfe b«] 
tut her foot, and tarried hit \ 0 
thr low itool before' the tax\ 
He sat down with her 
readied in his arms. 

"Co Dn and cry, iinl P mt .« 
he whispered, "h isn't an ^ 
thing to be a wonun." 

He rocked hrr genrlv »i (far 
wi-pi hrr uuguish and ikainr 
against Ins shoulder. At bat 
her crying stopped, and iht 
rested quietly in the udy ^ mvVtX 
comfort nnd compaiiiuu ike 
had ever known. 

Then (he WW the j M Ul llllj 

un which he hnd bccii wotbuj. 
and she surrcd j little jg, jjj 

'■'Iliat'a not un Dluitnlmn, 
Ted— tiiat T l u painting, int'i 
it? I've never urn unr, <A »Din 
paintingi before." 

"1 wai pomtius il for you," 
he aaid- "I was tryine to Sn:it 
ii before^ — " 

"Befurc the weddinjr 

Somehow, now it didn't |mn 
her to say it. It didn't twrt 
if I at al). 

"YeJ," ht uid "lteittrr Hi- 
wedding." 

"It's n beautiful pdntkf, 
ihr said. 

"fa h?" 

"I thinlc in . I den't knim 
... it ftightcm mc » lilllr " 
It Wat a icene of ditn« iiuj 
nf wj¥« craihing ovet a bracli, 
and wind-Hung pulls, and rJuui 
tntterii sweeping in Iroin tbe 
»rn to cover the nun with Unral 
llir norm wa> brgirninx in 
■i^ulf the sky and the break- 
■i« wnvet and ihr dunn Bill 
fitcure ruonihjt atom tat 
"iuno. 

She hnd hd| Jieen the fipirr 
it nrii hrciuje it m > b<( 
■ i-rm and a biu «ca. Kw ite 
saw it — a itrangc figure, ntuiir, 
ghostlite, lost in the tririht 
iDUUDting of the ftorrn Rut I- 
was there, tailing ihupt ' n ° 
form, dominating the rccne be- 
rauH it was alive 

It was a woman — or wl* a 
a girl? Unr leg* > 1,11 

loo long for the rc« of ^* 
body, and her outdang ariw • 
bit too thin- Her body »M a 
shadow in the miid-whipl™ 
vrils nhe was wearinjt. vials 1 ™' 
were not eiactlv veils iM 
exactly misl — almost « it a! 
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runnioK naked m * Sk "" 

„, finished!" *= *j 
aiddrnlr- -«■-.*- « ,rt ^ ,d 

juk! I can't ik beyond the 

•»» J«y 

jgpd it rtomi, little one- A1 " 

*"shc drew away h™ bin. 
Jtv d looked into an H = 
„ M imiUng thai dow, od 
anile oi the boy who had been 
K» poor l« V™"* V™ 
(riihtewMl w piiW with hi« 
mil She fell lean of P»V 
burning hi her er^-twr. lor 

that i»V ««d ' or ,hr ,mn t u-° 
hurl Wl the young urge of hij 
nul once more mod had dar.-d 
\a p>inl it l<" bs- 

Sfct would have it alwiyl 
mV| even if lie cnidd no longer 
[allow Iht war hiroielf. TbjL 
urn whit he hid beta trying 
10 tell her yesterday — each » 
ihc rim of hii true daire, tarh 
io [he limit of hii ftrwngth. 

She moved out of hit arma 
ad ltnod in front of him. 

"1 think I understand, Ted. 
] livial I know- And it's > 
beautiful punting! Thank you 
fat doing tt for me." 

She leaned forward and 
(curbed hit lip* u gently ai he 
bad touched her own. 

"Think you for being my 
(r:?nd Thank you for making 
roe beautiful." 

She left bin then and walked 
iluwlr home- 
TV train wai rushing along 
the iixe of the Hudson. Cyn- 
thia taw a manti and ratuili 
and lead-colored water, and two 
Jill rhalk-whiie agaimi the 
PT "ky. The iky had been 
aright when they uarted, but 
flow a itonn wai coming up 
ever the mountains on the op- 
palie ihore, and ihe fell jucl- 



Continuing .... 

That Night On The Island 



denly a* if ihe w«e plunging 
Headlong into Ted's painling, 
and she raited her hand to her 
throat in terror. 

"All finished crying?" 

She turned quickly. It wai 
the young man with the tweeds 
and the pipe he did n' t know 
bow to smoke and the hair 
that wax almost red He had 
been sitting across the aisle from 
her, but now he wai sitting in 
the chair beside her. He was 
trying to hide the stiff nervuus- 
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crying. Only it isn't realistic to 
blame it on cinders when 
you're riding in aa air-con- 
ditioned car." 

She did not answer bim, and 
after a while he said: 

w l cried on my way up to 
school loit year. I guess 1 
blamed it tin a cinder, log," 

She turned and looked at 
bins, and hr was blushing with 
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nens of his smile by biting hard 
on the item of bis pipe. 

"I wasn't crying/' she said. 
U I had a cinder in my eye,' 1 

"There aren't any cinders on 
a Diesel," he said. "How can 
you get a cinder in your eye 
in art air-conditioned car with 
sealed windows?' 1 

Sbc turned away from him. 

"So I was crying," she said 

'''I'm sorry!'' he said quickly. 
M Look. 1 didn't mean to make 
y»u sore. It'a just that 1 think 
it's best to be practical and 
realistic, I'm going up to col- 
Irgr to be an engineer, and I 
guess, engineers get in the habijt 
of being practical and realistic. 
There a not hint; wrong; with 



the effort of his confession. She 
felt very sorry for him because 
he was w eager to make frirndi 
that he would admit to such 
a thing. And becAUNc he was 
w young and so eager, and be- 
cause hr was kind ol cute* she 
fa id: 

I guess it 1 ! all very new and 
difficult the first year. 1 ' 

'^Snre! It sure is! But you 
get used to it. How ubout a 
drink? 1 ' the young man said 

"I don't drink," the said. 

"Ginger ale f" 

She didn't answer him. She 
■taxed out the window at the 
storm's dark bulk atro*i the 
river. Lightning cracked Lhe 
darkness in fine lavender lines. 



Rain slashed tears across the 
window glass. 

The norm was silent. She 
cuuld not hear the thunder 
ajbnvc the noise of the train. It 
was si Jen t t like the storm in. 
Ted '• pain ting, and the train 
was burling her straight into it, 
and deep inside sbc icreamed, 
"Ted! Ted! . . . I'll never 
forget you! Never — never — 
never— rt 

She heard the words loud 
inside, Crynag sn loud that every- 
one on the train was sure to 
hear theni above the roar of 
the wheels. She opened her eyes 
and saw the boy in the tweeds 
walking towards her, holding 
two glasses of ginger ale in his 
hands. 

He was walking slowly so as 
not to spill the drinks, and each 
step he took was in rhythm with 
her words, ai if he could hear 
them too and was moving to 
their cadence. 

But each step iremed to 
muffle the words, as if he were 
stepping down on the soft pedal 
of a giant organ, stilling the 
clamor. The words lost their 
loudness and faded with a sigh 
into the cljrk -clacking of the 
train wheeii. 

She reached out her hand to 
stop the furling words, to grasp 
the fading name, to cling to 
ihnii and hold them and draw 
them hack to the emptiness in- 
side. But all that her fin^rs 
touched was the cold glass of 
ginger ale. She sat back wearily 
in the seat. 

*Xook." he said. "There's 
a patch of blue sky! I guess it 
wai just a summer norm." 

She watched the patch of 
bright blue sky spreading the 
clouds apart. A shaft of sun- 
light skimmed over the lead 
waters, turning them to green- 
gold. The wind wiped the rain 
tcara from the train window. 

"Just a lummcr storm," She 
nodded. 

The ginger ale was cold 
against her tongue. She looked 
up and smiled. Suddenly ihey 
both laugh ed- 

{Copyrignt) 
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bld both "> l: 

Yot.re *r" «' 

£ Jf J« wandered m 

HO lau5 hrn ' _ 
■■I have that honor Do you 

.Mat he oV» nir any credit 
E/ith mare rOTfid™« ,hr 
"When he play"! ^t™ 1 

5ood.' it joujidrjl very pretty 

I Hii W» k « ow at!0,JI ra ?" r .T 
M I like to hear h.m nlay 

- Th(l i, only fair, f«** 
iia >„ hear y™ «ns- T^f 

why he broutd,. me hem He 
nnroittd me a prorfmy- I d° 
L Rnil liiat his ardor *«" all 
*rtiali<y. °f J"" ^ 
L, th»' I™ • ™£ 

<ni to una' 

*Nb due tauqht me, «ir," »hr 
oirf utoniihcd "1 have 
,f«j« wi«!-I like to ring. _ 

"Von do nol urlonft here m 
Vienna' Vou have no parents 
(ir nirlau'vo but?" 

"No, lir, i heir « no one « DW 
I livid with an aunt in Dob- 
ilni, boi «be (lied tut year, 
uid niw I loot alter myself 

"tad your liomei? You are 
oMniiy-breif, are yt>" not ?" 
tad it ihr hii a trembling lip 
i: the wggrHion that Her rurut- 
meir. betrayed itself so rcad- 
8), be laid quite gently: "It 
ion in Ihr toniplotion, in 
tlit clearnm of Ihp eye and the 
<«ndor of ihr, gkinrr — not in 
my want of grace. You *hnuld 
W Rbui of it." 

"Hy father had a mill in □ 
ulbgr m the Ea^te Mountains, 
lir waj a widower, and had no 
wn to hrlp hint, and it did not 
prnrtritr. He died when I was 
irven yean old, and Ih- mill 
Hu Kild. and T stayed for a 
nroe with my other aunt in 
FV<<u*, and then [ nunr bxrr," 

fie nodded hii head weightily 
wveral timei, and bis long grey 
hiit itcod up on hii head lite 
UiillletWn. Then he asked 
•Iraptiy: "Will jrou png for 
"e agaJn? Whatever you 
plnwef" 

Site heard Hu*o draw a 
lirqi hreath of delight, but she 



Continuing 



The Linnet in the Garden 



herself felt for a moment iwnth- 
inR hut frifjht and tiuLrusc 
and :i longing lo escape. "What 
ahall I -.114'. ? I know nothing 
bul iiur rountry fionijs, I have 
no training. I do not know 
tnuiic — " 

The two pairs of cya dwelt 
upon Mr intr-rttly, the old man's 
KcptirAJ, patient, ronsidering. 
the boy 1 ! shining with hopt ivrd 
anxiety ond unguarded idTec- 
titin. Thai look of HttffO'l 
danilrd and yet i^tlmed her. 
She saw his fingers gripping the 
Hute hard, and hw BpJ quiver- 
ing with the longing lt> sprak, 
and an extraordinary prnlretivc 
tenderness Hooded ihnjugh her 
heart and Irfi hrr wraihrd dean 
of fear. 

Shr rould not fail Hugo, 
who had believed in hrr and 
boasted of her. FtVtrything *he 
had wa» not too muih to lay 
ta llii.ii'-. lap She felt the 
OOUSt suns, the Ktnrt sung, 
hurstirg hke a flftwr.'.r put of 
its hiding-plucr, She rioted hrr 
eyes, and |rt it wi-LI up out 
of her lips a* a spring purli 
out of the earth, Unti. that 
moment only hrnelf .ind lis 
mjikrr hod pver heard it. 
"The linnet in the garden singj, 
Sn small, so nnet, a pipe lhc 
rai«ei. 

Shy as the Muttering oi her 

And tiny ai the liit^ning 
daisies. 

M I diould foUow, the would 
fly, 

Bu t if I wrw her, will she 

lin RET* 

And itQOp from yonder autumn 
afcy 

To be the linnet on my 
finger?" 
Ili hrevity, which had once 
displrased her. seemed now 
perfection, A pear! is even 
ltnjllrr. "When the had shut her 
lips upon the last limpid note 
of the tiny, pure, playful 
melody, she tat for a moment 
with her eyes itil| i lcraed, lis- 
tening to the silenre n not 
knowing it" it meant pleasure 
or prrpim'ty When she opened 
hrr cyea sIij- found she cnuld 



jrom page 25 

not see for tears , and when 
thrsr had slowly tlrared, 
neither the young man nor the 
old h<td moved or spoken. Their 
two fate* looked absurdly alike, 
wide-eyed, still, passionately 
attentive. 

It wu a full minu.tr before 
the Hrrr Direktor asked, in a 
low, grave voice: "Wbtrc did 
you learn that <i(ing? T< 

"You don't k no w it," she 
'in tt J, insi inc t i vel y jeaf nus for 
her possession, the only thing 
she had in the world of hrr very 
own. "Vou can't know itl li 
i» mine!" 

"No, I have never heard it 
in my life, that is what t« mar- 
vellous about it. That is why 
E «ik where you learned it. 
Vourif you say — very well, but 
where did you get it (Jan «inr 
possess this song? And how — 
how? How is ii possible.*" 



Fa 



RIOHTENED by 
an intensity she could not un- 
derstand, she ventured to ask, 
"Did it please you?" 

"It pleased me. Both the 
irmjr and the singer I would 
■ml havr believed that Such 
perfection of nimplicitv was ptjs- 
aible at the end of many subtle^ 
tie*, l.ni you ha%r it, it seems, 
by nature, or by some tioimnu- 
niiation which 1 confess I do 
It'll understand " 

Hugo, quivering with excite- 
ment upon his bed, broke in 
eagerly : "Di d I not tell you, 
si r, thai she cOu Id sing Bar- 
barina after m> more than a 
month's study? And who knows 

"I told ynu to atop chatter- 
ing, jackdaw," said Herr Som- 
merbof tartly; but the band he 
dapped mi Hugo's shoulder lit 
with the i asual hrusqueness nf 
affS'i'tion. It waa th;it gesture, 
so nearly a cart-js, that won 
Nanynkn. An old man who 
OOStld be so moved by her song, 
and who stood in such n pater- 
nal rrLitionship to Hugo, no 
matter how he chose trt hide hii 



partiality behind gruwls and 
g ruinbl is , was a man to be 
trusted- 
She jumped up frurn h o ' 
chair, pale with resolution. "If 
you will wait a moment, iir. I 
will bring Uhc song to you 1 
ItSVfl it, it was fiiven to me by 
tin man who Iftade it. If you 
would like to see it, f will show 
it to you." 

Once out of the room, shr; 
Hew up the stairs to her . un- 
tied and groped under the mat- 
tress for the wooden box. She 
brought it back to them gravely, 
held Imfore her in both hand.., 
.f. though she carried tomeihini; 
holy; and before their eyes sin- 
took from it ■ hall -s herr of 
manuwrhpl paper with a 
roughly torn edge. Built the 
notation and the wordu that 
danced tienotth were mysteries 
Mtid magical tu her. 

She put it into the old titan's 
hand :ind watched him curry n 
to the wifiduw, for the ink liad 
faded to a purpl ish-brown in 
the ten years since it had been 
written, and the hand was so 
deft and liny that for u!3 its 
clarity it needed good eyes tu 
decipher it. 

He was silent a long 
while, staring at it, his bark 
turned upon the boy and srirl, 
who instinctivety drew c I u % e 
together as they waited far him 
to upeak There: was Mwnwhfag 
here which had outgrown ihr 
mere ismr of Nanynka's voice 
and the future uses to wh ic !i 
that radiant Litde immanent 
might be put. They fell thr 
stranpenr»i of the moment and 
watched ihr slip of paper 
w.irily. waiting for a miracle; 
and in a moment they pen rived 
how revrrcntlv the ohJmun held 
it, and }ir«w far beyond their 
understanding was his stillnrfi"' 
and silence. 

He turned at hut and lifted 
has eyes From the skippinc notes 
to Nonynfca'i ffcec. "Do you 
know, child, what you have 
hrrr ? Did ynu not realise that 
it might have a value? Surely 
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it! 



really Masonite 

(it's branded on the fcoclt) 



Uardhoanh- look much alike hut 
when il .i.in.- lo wirrkiiif: uilh 

tbpm, any experienced trndesmun 
knows it pay* To make aiire the 
hmnd i> MASQN1TK, That'n why 
Mn-.» m i l r i a 1 1 w ii v> 1 li e w nrl d 
mof*T wanted hurdbosird. 
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Like Mother. . . like daughter . 



Silky-soft waves 
without frizz 

TWINK ONE-LOTION HOME PERM WITH SPECIAL OIL CONDITIONER 



Whatrvtr yuur type <il hair, Twink grve* yr>u glomy 
eurU. dce;p, luatrain wara from the firat comb thn>ugh. 
That's brcauv Twinlc contairu a rich, gcntJc oil COtl- 
ditionci that jinks into the hair actually while it is being 
wav.i.1, rntitlng it soft. su[>ple and nunagcable. There's 
no fnzit ar drirri^nl !.iriltlericss T even with the fine hpiir 
of a little girl. Twinlt in the ^implnt wave ever! No ten 
curtt, no nculrahier! The ercjimy pink lotion docs the 
whole job of waving — in just 1 5 mfnum. 



Twink — or Tweeny Twink — 
gives the wave you need For 
the hair style you want 




Twe*ny Twink perms up to 
IS curls for only 5/6 

• For loUay't smart, "naiural-look" 
hair-do's thnt need just a few curls. 

• Puts curls exactly sthrre you want 
than — at ihr nrrk-linc, on the sidra, 
ili' frinue up front. 

• Makes straight ends Infinitely man- 
xgrahle. 

• Drlijrhtfully easy — jnn a one, two, 
three oprrpitMin of vvitidu\g, putting 
un lotion and rinsing. 



3 




"H*w Urchlti" try It: 



6*ju«4ni nyr* Irort (up- Par plrJrr majnan — toll, 
'■titj Twink win; *M hair ,ir« T ry tlmltm a' rwrti 

hl(t* ■■' bit CUrU 11J TaVtflk n'l 



AMIWBU AT ALL CHEMISTS AND YOUR OEI»*flTMeiV.TJIt STORE 
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"Next to myself 

■ HUUL M 



If 




Every B.YJ. jrjnwtt mm uUsfy CMVleiBly 
•r pa rein ft far I 



when you frad what ii written 
here — " 

Slow crimson wrilrd DDI of 
the folded muslin collar of her 
dress and mounted hef fair face 
from thin to brow. She lowered 
her eyca and confejaed in a 
whisper: "Sir, I caimoi read." 

"Abl I see! Then ihat, loo, 
must be remedied. But, then, 
did you never show this to 
binypiiC else? In -how many 
yc in 5 It cannot be less than 
six, and I think it must be 
somewhat mure!'* 

'"U ti ten yean since he gave 
it tu it it-, 11 

"And you never 5rauwcd it to 
anyone 7" 

"No," she uid almost inaud- 
Ibly. "Never to anyone" 

"But, if you cannot rr»d, 
how did you learn the words?'* 

"From him," the said, and 
ih>~ mrmory caused her to untie 
v- suddenly And brilliantly that 
thr little room seemed to shine 

"Did you know wh» he 
was?" 

"No," . She lifted her head 
and looked at him, sitll sniil- 
in^ T for it seemed to her (hat 
he would undentancL "1 did 
not want to know." 

"Anna, my child, there i* 
more to thii than you know. 
Will you not sit down here and 
tell tn how this Thin? happened 
to you ? And then, if y«u will, 
T will tell you what it ii that 
you have kept for ten yean 
Do not be afraid - you will not 
sulTer any loss!" 



JL LWNA nt down 
obediently and folded her 
childish hand* in h^r Jap and 
(old them; and now dial she 
had made up her mind the 
wards came freely. 

"It was when I was seven 
years old, in the autumn after 
my father died. I told you they 
sent me to live with my aunt 
in Prague, but she bad ri big 
family of her own and she did 
not want me there, and was 
for ever writing to my other 
aunl in Dohling to see if she 
wiriil d lake trvc. I was very 
strange and niissizig my father 
a great deal. There was a hJpj 
house near to us, with a beau- 
tiful garden like a little park, 
-uid ofirn 1 used io slip in 
there to play by myself. 

■"The gatekeeper let me no 



Continuing «... 

The Linnet in the Garden 



in, but he told nir not to go 
too nea r the house, because 
the lady had important com- 
pany staying there, and I must 
nut trouble them: But one day 
I did go near. 1 kept in the 
trm »o thai no one should sec 
me, and I saw the house. ll 
was not in hig hs. I had ex- 
pected, but very pretty — a pink 
house with a long room with 
many windows looking out on 
the garden and a laburnum tree 
just in front uf ii. and a raited 
terrace 

"AftcT that 1 often used to 
go as near as I dared, because 
there was almost always music 
in this garden room , Sometimes 
there would be the lady sink- 
ing she sang like an angel. 
She was very pretty, with curl- 
ing dark hair, and she laughed 
a greal deal, and wore soft silk 
turbans in the new fashion, as 



from page 5? 

il was thcn h and i lender dresses 
with high waists,, and little flat 
shoes. And often there were 
instruments harpsichord and 
flute and harp. 

"1 loved to liiten, and especi- 
ally to the Lady. T used to 
notice everything I heard, and 
try lu copy ;t. and so it hap- 
p«nod thai I was often singing 
to myself when there was- no 
one else in the garden. 

"And one day I thought there 
was uo one to hear me, and I 
sang aloud one of the airs 1 
had heard the lady singing. I 
had no words for it — only the 
tune. And as I was ringing 
one of the windows of the gar- 
den-room opened and a lit tie 
gentleman stepped ou I and 
looked straight at me, and 



smiled a I me, I WJ , m. 
ened, beuuue I k n „ J J?™ 
mil lo be there. B ul ~ 
he nniied at rae 1 
bring alnvid. 

"He mu quiie mil ^ 
llender, nol nraily n .V" 1 
Hen Meyer. He tud ™ " 
der/uJ coat with a big, „» 
and a while wuck, and ^ ^ 
wo» powdered »nd lird u,J 
in a ribbon. I do m, ^ 
how old he waa, but it Ktmcd 
lo me then that t» „ 
Ihr lame age a> I Wat, mj L 
wai quilr imiKiwhl; a ^ 
afraid of him. Boidn, ki n 
in happy. He had «' ca j, 
his hand and a ttnodge of bl 
on hit cheek, and bis fact 
like jiunahine. 

"I could not ran my _ 
there waa no time, he eanie » 



To page 60 




^SOUR 




* Contributions are invited for our Sweet and Soar ConteM in uhlch 
each week aw award £2/2/- for The Arc-ear Compliment and Tie 
II ifi Backhander. Here are thit week't winner*: 

THE NICEST COMPLIMENT THE BEST BACKHANDER 



HAVING recently crane lo live 
near the sea, my husband and I 
usually stroll down and sit on the 
beach in the evening. Apparently this 
is not the local custom, as llie leader 
of a group of lads said to us last 
evening: 

"Arc you on your honeymoon?" 
To which my usually inarticulate 
husband replied: 

"Yes, we've been honeymooning 
for the past 10 years." 

£2/2/- awarded to Mri D. GiMh, 
c/ej Post Office, MachaDs' Beach, via 
Cainu, Qld. 



"DEING slight])- over the half- 
S-S century mark, I was bemoaning 
my overweight and my jnrs hair, 
when my husband exclaimed: 

"Why worry! You won't really 
age from now on. I'm sure (hat 
when you're 80 you'll look the same 
as you do now !" 

£2/2/- awarded to Mrs. A. Batemai, 
1 12 Hamilton Road, Hamilton, Brhkmy 



• Send four eMrUt to "The Niton 
CanpJiinMl" or "Thr Baal 6VA- 
l^uuirr." Tfce iuilratinn WvMtm'l 

W„U 7 , Box 408B, GJ-JO-, Srinty. 
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Surprise! Surprise! Guess what came in our 
new MALLEYS tU^e^, Mummy ? 





RINSO GOES HAND IN HAND 
WITH YOUR NEW WASHING 
MACHINE TO PUT BRAND-HEW 
BRIGHTNESS IN ALL YOUR WASH 



WW*** 



RINSO CAME IN IT- 

AS if comes in most new washing machines because 
RINSO IS THE ONLY PRODUCT RECOMMENDED BY 
THE MAKERS OF AIL LEADING WASHING MACHINES 
— AND THAT'S A REAL GUARANTEE! 



JUST IMAGINE! 
A BRAND-NEW 



What a nice surprise packet for you when you open your 
new washer! Probably, like seven out of every ten Australian 
housewives, you already know how Rinse's richer, softer 
suds give your wash brand-new brightness time after time. 
&n t it good, then, to have the reassurance of the people 
who make your washer that you can go right on using 
R mso b it? They feel so emphatically about this that 
"early all manufacturers send you a free packet of Rinso 
^h- your machine. 

Malleys, and all the leading makers, have proved that 
t»so actually protects the important rubber rollers and 
machine bearings. That's why almost rwice as many Aus- 
tralian housewives use Rinso in their washers as all other 
washing powders combined. 



Rins 



MALLEYS W\wf!pwl 

AT YOUR PLACE! 



The world's most advanced wringer-washer from the U.S.A. 

The same wonderful Whirlpool that's all-time favourite of 
United States and Canadian housewives! Exclusive "Surgila- 
tor" creates "live water" in which your clothes are flexed 
and whirled gently to remove every last trace of dirt. Huge- 
capacity tub takes 12 lb. load in one swoop! New giant 
wringer — biggest, safest, most efficient ever built! 

Sealed unit, one-piece gear hex . . . precision built lor smooth running and 
reserve power that lasts a life-time. Don't let this week pass without seeing 
the asronirfiinj Malleys Whirlpool demonstration! Price: only £116/17/0. Easy 
terms, S-year guarantee, 12 months' free service by Malley'B own eiperts- 




And this wonderful extra feature: 

Clear-view time-control din I. No guesswork needed! Just set 
the dial at the required washing time — your Malleys Whirlpool 
washes for exactly the right time and switches off 
automatically. 



it 



AO MSTALLATfOW rf~S OIW WATER 
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Gleaming, more manageable 
with only one lather 

Umv do you wash yma hair? If you are usinR two lalhrrs, 
you art almost certainly owrwashing it — washing away 
the vital natural oils that keep hair bright and maitagialilc, 
"But 1 need two lathers in get it dean," you will answer, 
and that was true — before Sunsilk. 

This revolution/ay new shamfmo h so rich, so thorough that 
It washes your hair shining clean with just ant ut iillr lather. 
You do not nerd a second lather with SumilU, 

Tour one rich SmuHk latliet does nil the work of two . . . 
polishing every single strand . . . washing ttuMKHlgUy 
but so gently tliat your hair is smooth and gleaming, 
easy to manage the moment it's dry. 

SPEARS •11 
unsilk 

SHAM POO 



hair 




Continuing 



The Linnet 
Garden 



in the 

from page 5fi 



suddenly, And then I did not 
w/uil to run away. He said — 
I remember almost rirry word 
lie .; " - k- to ni. -he said" I 
ihautthi 1 heard a linnet siii^inc 
in the Rurdcu Vhu it really 
you?* And wiicn ! Kiid it was 
he asked me if 1 wuuid nut 
i nine in and sjjjk to- him Again, 
and hr took uir wilh him into 
the garden-room, .imi a was .ill 
while and gold insult, with 
two harpsirhords. 

"He played to rne and I 
king in -inn. and then be rang. 
Loo, the name lung ] had hern 
singing when he surprised me. 
in .t small, high vuiee like a 
wrjmati'i, I did not understand 
i he wurdi — he mid they were 
in Italian - - and they began: 
'Farewell, lily lovely (Luiir — !* 

1 had never seen anyone like 
him I do mil think there 
could be any others- And after- 
wards f did not wan( to know 
if he was like other people, 
■fcer all. I only wanted him lo 
remain marvellous to tne. 

"Then he laid I ihould have 
a long all to iiiysdf, and he til 
down Jt the harpsichord, and 
hr began to shine .ind '" untile 
as rn-ii-.htly if the music that 
sprang up in him had been 
lighi. And in a little while 
he smudged t he oi her c heck 
with hit finger and threw down 
the pen and be^an to play. 
He pluyed that song I have 
Ming for you — that sung you 
hold in your hand. He tang 
the words to me, and played 
and unR over and over until I 
could join in wilh him. 

"That ii how I learned it. 
And when you learn something 
in ihnt way something which 
brlnnes only io you — you 
never former it. 

"I wu disappointed at first 

Hal it was to short, for I had 
begun to Taney thai 1 could 
Iclm something very long and 
hard. And T frowned, and 
ashed if thai was all. He said 
ye* I said IT. a very little 
«ong L ' And he said: 'It's a vejy 
Utile linnet. Bui yuu will find 
ihat it is quite tu enough. 
When a none; has said all il has 
in lay, thru it is just the right 
length.' 

"When I had it perfectly by 
In-art 1 tang il through for him, 
the beat I could, while he 
pluyrd for me, and he said i 
iang it wry well and that some 
iljy I should sing harder thing! 
than this for him, and sing 
■ hrm just as well And be wrotr 
>m i he pa per and gave i t to 
rue, and said il wa* ininr- 

1 was afraid to Hay too long, 
in case my aunt should send tu 
look (or me. And ! remember 
'li.U when I said goodbye to 
.inn he kissed my hand 1 likrd 
[.hut. And whim I looked back 
irons, the edge oJ I he trees he 
waved his hand to mc. 

"T rannoi tell you how much 

I hived him." 



Th 



tlX men waited, 
knowing there was more to 
corac. "That was all," Anna 
went on. "That day my aunt 
received her letter from Dob- 
ling and packed me off here the 
Tery next morning. I never 
the garden again, oi the 
lady, or the little gentleman. 
Km I kept the song always, 
and never told anyone I .v.--. 
so murh mine 1 could not shore 
il wilh somroiii- wlm would 
have thought it trivial or silly. 
And until — until Herr Meyer 
Hi did not mind when 
1 tang, he said that he Hkcd it 
— and then, today — the Hutc 

She lowered her eye*, but not 
«o quickly I hot ihe did mil ob 
serve Hugo's anting blush of 
|ilr.i\ tre and ihe diiz/lin^, boy- 
ish smile, at once abashed nnd 
eoinplnrrnt. 

"Ah, yes. our friend Hrf r 



Meyer!" murmured the oid ru* 
with intuitu Miripreht^ 
"And therefore I, M 
w^no Libstaele— 1 wa, 

i ' itc was a further ronai 
why I would not coiifi[V? 

.u.yone. He wai in ir? *i 

little gentleman |k n ..J;| 
i ; tore ihuu a man, id ri.tTriMn 
from other meti, thai 1 <\]a 151 
want him to have j umn* fan 
he was really only B mupiS. 
like the rcit of m, t rjja J9| 
wish to know il. M 

"You need not haw berfjj 
.ifrtiict.'' laid Hrrr Sutnn ic ,jj 
very gently. "He wit not m 
th-' rrrt of ui. And he ^ 
immortal." He stood gioiim 
her f n j bn« rnmnctw 
ih K talisnian he siiU hdd m b 
two hands. 



AlSiHQ his eJ 
to Anna, Herr SoouiirnjJ 
went an: "Anna, how wintS 
you like io leave this am tt 4 
look for your future ia inotio 
kind of drudgery? If m. 
elect to go with me you *d 
have to work nnd wnri ruj, 
work until you nuy well witV 
youraeH back tu yotn iiicbsa,! 
But you have a voice that oagftft 
not to be wasted, and ■ Utiflll 
judgment, and >-outh. ami niaiw 
a prima domia has coto* to pfe 
with leas. If you will pui von 
'■If in mv hands T will 
of you a linger, and of vns? 
Jitllt yrntleman — God be *il 
him, ai he is surely with Cull 
— a true propheL Whit du y» 
aiyr" 

Nanynka opened her Up) ukf 
no words eamr. Her e>Yi HW 
with lears of longuuj aivd 
Itrl icf „ for none of this t 
possibly be happening Fnr 
moment she saw Wtthfal 'i 
switmning eyelids a wwld coil 
up all of song, with no in i 
dingy sculleries* no foeV| ' 
mouthed cook ihrirkine, ■ 
Madnme Grab, hiisint irb'iirt 
The/i her team spilled <b« HIHl 
ran down her rmind cfatk' 
and suddenly Hugo kti 
hundi fast in his nnd wu pmssj , 
ing easpr. heartfelt juninurj| 
imo her eon. 

* l N.inynka t dear Nonynb. ill 
true! Herr SoJiimerhoJ v^ '. 
not deceive you. You cic s> : 
your pari atid you need sse 
fear that he sriH not do j 
Vou must not be afraid tu »«j | 
turel You must not br itn*', 
of anything! I dull be 
I will take care of >'*"•- 

"My good lister AjudiJ 1 
take care of her. I ifcank Mffl 
said the oUJ man (ityly-J* ;i 
you are not in her 
Master Hugo, so if 
bv Admitted to Anni 
ante in future I ad 
walk circumapeedy. 
I am waiting. W 
answer ?' T 

Clinging ronvutartrJr J| 
Hugo's warm, kind V*** ^Ba 

it? u it po«ibir j okj -; ;| 



work and work. I Will ^ I 

thins Ef cnlv 1 ••'» • J 

to sing. You ihall r, ■ ^".j | 



rtV l " 



"OJJ 

have r. to t 
But an- yon «"ir 
nu training S5id l 
for me — ^ 

"No one u I'om 
Anna, Anna, you 
what you *re ■ 
— hrrr ii the vo 
menda you to nu* 
man lifted ih* 
mnmiieript paper » 7, 
and read slooli, "? eK1 ' " u, 
tenderly, the fiwnP" 0 " 
fcllowr-rf ihr »nR : . t „ . 

'"To the linnet m «^ f 
dr-n. in gradniJ* «» 
nerformanrr »nd E ?^_I„k 1 fii 
hrr many fumrr '"' M ^t 
her inolt l"""™'- 
obedient lervsnt. ...^n 
"Wolf^iin,. Ar.i"J'"' 

^Copy'is'" ' 
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L. *«urtlY tailored toe- 

°V«^J2 "sail-. 
VL,"SSi » *s? 

^dvdi Win. ro»«^' 



PATTERNS 




• f'aifi ton Pattern* oitrf V«iSi^tuu* fc 
rVfjIiom timy h.r uMaJnfrrf tnTncnlldfelji /"jki 
FOihion PatUrUM J* fir Ltd., 44S H*m§ St-, 
Ultimo. SHiney fVQitat (idVlrtJi Bi>j <Mf P 
O P.O.* Sydneyj. To* man inn ruadfri 
iXulild addreRS t/rdrrt to Box *<-£>. O PO.. 
Hohart. Srv Zealand rradcj irnti mnrity 
ardtrw only direct to Pa-Mhian. Pattentt 
Ply. Ltd . t4S r/imi St.. Ultimo. Sydney, 
No C.0.D. orderi accppff-tf. 



f*47$0. — Pretty Intr-day drt*i dej.gned with a law- 
at-back neck-liPC and contr^tmij? tack p^neli Sims 
3'i to 35in bun. Requires 5iydj, 36in. material 
and l^vdi. 363ri. conirau. Price +A. 



F4781. — Sezni-iack dress and mAlch- 
ing itraight-cui jacket. Siz^i 31! to 
i8in bu»l. Requires 3{ydi. Min. 

material, or 5Jydi. 
36in. material and 
livd. 36in. contrast. 
Price 5/-. 






PATTERN I'tW 
BEGINNERS 
M74I. — Bcsinnrrt' pinrtn 
for an eaty-to-make waint pet- " 
ticoat. Sbcea 24 to 30in. milt. 
Kr£|(iirrs 34yds. 36iii. material 
and 7yds. Sin. embroidered 
edging. Price 2/6. 

F2B77.- -Small girl's one-piece dress can be 
made sleeveless with a frill finish or with 
puffed ileevra. Sum 2, 4, 6, and 8 years. Re- 
quires 2iydi. to 3yds. 36in. material and I tydi. 
™ging. Price 1/-. 

NEEDLEWORK 

Sn MJt — SHEATH I>RE9£ 
The rtrw* U obtainable cut out nxadv tu make in florJit-prlated pop) LMtflfc Tbf color 
ctoolca Include* nqua., eoflec, g-ey, uu] avocadu-grrerv SUbi 12 Uid )4l£t_ Oilit «.-. 3d 
■oil Win oujt Pounce a*id wBUtr*Uoo enirn 

Na. t-U — SMM.I OlKL'S DBESS 
rbc or^M 1a obtainable cut out reidy to nmfce> m * printed halrcard. Tbe color choice 
It1chir.cn pnl« blue. rKi. and er*en: lemma, aicrt-. *nd blue; pink, lemur, and grrrn. and 
^^T""^*' ^ « r « cn ai«ea: * F*&™ 28/^: 4 y«»rs T3/3; 8 yearn 33,3. aOtJ 10 yUTJ 

M-t. Ptntuje u«1 rOftitT*tton S3 mm 

Si« WMr — HUP I EH CLOTH A?iTt HATCHf N(t StmVtlTTES 
Tlif clatlr and m»tcn|ag WTVtettU afp obl*m»b, c cov om TBftdy to make Cle»rlr M»««<J 

,i rm 1Aer ' TI>£ miieT'Ql *nd cnlar choitn Inclurits lrjjh llnoa In (nam ar>rj white. 
»nd tiller hnac t tvr cJolb »IWn 39 Djr Mitt. ultLyi In ptnk blur lemtni. and etccm BJzr>c 
M bj Mm, prV* ai/«; tU 6y Min.. U PoiLafe and KtULiraUnB 13 «tt*. Serrbittei 11 
&7 Hln., I t e»ch PtwUft «. extra 

,„ K». tcU — OKK-PIKCB DUSS 

inr 4t+u Uj OrblalnablE cut tmt rr*d> hi makr Ut nor*l prinlwl umlirlc The ccior eliolcc 
2E*°2 ldu * " 1<i » rc " 1 «n pink: »rey auij lemon on iiun; ptal. md |mn Ml pRtle b]uo 
KU ** » ana buiE 49 3, 3fl Kiut IS to bust 53/*. foliage and refill rfttlon },-« ratra. 

* -VredirirorJt Wodcmi are utjeiil- 
dblc /or artlg mix wr.ft* fn*m Aaf 
af publication. No COD. utdrra 





DON'T TAKE CHANCES 
WITH YOUR 
t TEETH! 




MACLEANS 

PEROXIDE TOOTH PASTE 

keeps teeth whiter 
and healthier... 



Use Macleans Peroxide Tooth Paste . . . 
fee! the tingle as its unique ingredient goes 
to work, killing decay germs, protecting 
your teeth and gums! Try Macleans and 
see how white your teeth are — that means 
they're cleaner and therefore safer from 
decay. You'll love the cool, refreshing taste 
of Macleans — and your breath will be 
sweet the whole day long. 




Macleans 
today! 



MT A iB.S, 57 



WONDERFUL RELIEF FROM 

VARICOSE VEINS 



l-way stretch SURGICAL HOSIERY 



MORE EFFECTIVE SUPPORT I ■ GREATER WEARING COMFORT 



Schufl SiJcuTip jriv-n nuiiiriLim v< vnfon for any Igb lenfih; »orrcri Kuppun 
iiuiiuirh.iui entire IcrtiKrt ol vinckitiK. Double «p«dmik1 me*h tftVI pnrlcti 
c(Ht|t«J — is. cool. bahi. «crttirnrcil Npi .HvLiibie — no mm. hem of 
ittliec — an he worn under Unrii rtjrliwi*- Iojim mi Schull Sr.ti-tfrin 
From I hirtTTui* Surjii^i*! Snfrptleiit. Sfivciv Sibdt 0»fHW» 





AISO . . SCHOLL NYLON SURGICAi HOSIERY 



Bam si 
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ANNIE OAKLEY 



In the history of America's wild «c»t, with its ruthli-aa 
pioneers and outlaws, Annip Oakley stands out among the 
many women of courage and resource by ber almost un- 
canny skill with firearms, when marksmanship was a life or 
death hazard for those she In veal or defended. Willi it all 
she was gently, lovingly feminine, 
fiail Davis, who ]ilays Annie 
Oakley in Amott's T.V. Session 
on T.CN. at 7.30 every Thnrw- 
duy evening, lias those some 
qualities which endeared Annie 
to young and old alike, so in 
her Annie Oakley lives and 
rides again in the cause of rifjlil 
anil justice, 

730m. to 8*m. 

mHY THURSDAY f 

TCN I 

CHANNEL 9 

Presented far vo«r e/i }<*Ynt#nt hyi ' 

CLrnott's 

Biscuits 

There is n«i Subntilule for Quality 



MANDRAKE: Master magician, 
is as* yet unaware of the 
strange happenings out ill the 
country where Professor Pell 
has been conducting experi- 
ment* into ultra-ultra short* 
waves. The worried local far- 
mers call on him. but. assur- 
ing them lliat there is untiring 
tci br concerned nbnut. the 
professor continues his work. 
.Vs two fanners di*vcuss the 



experiments in their yard 
they arc amazed id sen a 
whirling green spiral appear 
out of nowhere. As the spiral 
revolves before the men it 
swallows up a chicken. Then. 
in their horror, one of the 
farmers is drawn into It and 
disappear*. A moment later 
lhr spiral, loo, vanishes, 
NOW READ ON 
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liMMa'CriJcv. , 

p»niia-Bond wovef\ ifitsr- 
tiiinf preserves the line 
ad |cul of yeuf| 9*r- 
s»«tj— e>ei » 
SniiH 

1 Puicl, o«SY 
t Firm, but (l»sibl«. 

• vijthes, dry dewi. 
I Koii-fraying. 1 

• C'eato-ihy. 
I EvAr criip. 




Thots why I buy 

F0RDPILLS 

Sr* l % .. NlawHw. HssdscW 

WWa.ftMbfcl. aiiunuttun snd 
J^r MM »,h», ,nj W ln u 

HS»» IAW .„d .ura 
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PILLS 





Give 
l&aby 
'lovely 
ICurl. { 

I •*r,™»*. . - >— ~~ •m, 1 












THIS WEEK'S CROSSWORD 

ACROSS 

1 . Up to this hiir broken tunc cainc to 
no tiling (8), 

5, Symbol af rcpeauace in a sound thriub- 
ing (S). 

8. Genuine rag rums into red arsenic (7). 

9. Loud though the nun dune* it (5). 

10. One's own jud gmen t with no pin at- 
tached to the charged Mom (7). 

11. Dejirc whtOLns;ly by shedding lean /or 
a satellite (3, 1. 3, 4). 

15. Long-winded talker, lomc even call it 
a musical instrument (7). 

IB. Yes may deliver a fonnaJ speech for no 
local tax (5). 

19. Lean imp (Anagr., 7). 

20 . This, newt it carried by every leftist (1) . 

21 , The ace he had may give him a migraine 
(8) . 




Solution will be published next heck. 




DOWN 




Solution of last week's 
crossword. 



I . Person who hat unorthodox 

opinions (7). 
2- II you want the truth, try 

a lie (7). 
5. Forces oawards. Sure; at 

least outwardly (5). 

4. Change in fortune earned 
by the rise or fall of the 
sea (4, 2, 3, 4). 

5. Not Ruilrj. I was else- 
where (5). 

6. Famous composer, called 
"The Father of the Sym- 
phony" (5). 



7. Put into words with a tin 
die (6). 

12. Supposes it is open (6;. 

13. No cop is able to produce 
lethal effect on bacteria (7). 
Specks on the cornea, shat- 
tered blue inside (7). 
Be the queen of flowers lo 
make a dish of oatmeal 15). 
Allow to have a president 
of the LiA (5). 
Lukewarm Edward hidea a 
[eometricsj symbol (5). 



14 



15 



16 
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and 



Robin starch 



keeps things crispcr. cleaner, longer 

l.i^litl} vrnra:]ir<.t Jurr* uay cru^f. i-lcan <ind tool 
ilir<ii[£ii Uown. of wrar *T work |tf IriMirr Rnhin 






S\ sfnkes a bright note 



% Keep ail your brass and 
N copper shining bright 
and |u,t lile new with 
Broiso. 



VENCATACHELIfiJM 

THE WORLDS BEST CURRY 



Each week. The Australian Women's Weekly publishes 
an attractive home plan. These plans can be obtained 
af the Weekly's Home Planning Centre* in Sydney, Mel- 
bourne, Brisbane, Adelaide, and Hobart. The plans are 
also on sale in Geclong. 
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"SOOTHES BABY'S TUMMY" 

J** 2 <■*«« «■» ' (DM C ZZ Art, 

*y> M.l,on Sh« AW «,« 




Nyal 

SOU ONLY IY CHEMISTS 



Soothing Relief 
from Skin Irritations 

When baby (ompUnt betake 5 r Dmpct Ruth 
Ciedle Cap m (baling pmnirtr rtM kilaml, by 
unng looting loathing. piol«ti« NYAL Calamine- 
Unolin Cieam Thr nodfrn formula of NYAL 
Calamine lanolin Creim wis compounded npemily 
lo MM these painful tondiliom In tit name 
mpliet. MYAL Celainine-Lermtin Cieam rontmns 
Cchnw. wtiuh woitrt, w ,„ in j diiLtxnfort pro 
molts healing; ioM/in .,, m akc babys >ti. toll 
W »«*<* PIUS a ip«„l pairwel.eyio, 
ingredient wfith the million and itching. 

mi. large Tub, 2 f 3. 

Nyal CALAMINE LANOLIN CREAM 



HERE'S WHY! STOPS CHAFING, SOOTHES 
SENSITIVE SKIN AND RESISTS MOISTURE 

These are good reasons why Nyal Baby Powder brings so much 
comfort and contentment to your baby. It actually mo is lure-proof i" 
the skin and thus protects against chafing. The moisture-resistant 
powder creates a barrier between wet nappies and baby's skin. Nyal 
Baby Powder forms a silky-smooth film of protection which dings 
longer . . helps keep baby cool and comfortable even through long 
flight hours. 

Nyal Baby Powder is the softest, smoothest powder you could 
«w use. Made from the whitest, purest talc (spec wily processed and 
sifted through silk), it is so beautifully fine it brings soothing comfort 
to sensitive skin. 

Nyal Baby Powder contains two gentle antiseptics (Boractc and 
AfphoMrre) carefully blended to give you a powder of unsurpassed 
duality. Thus Nyal Baby Powder not only relieves skin irritations, 
but acts as a mild deodorant, too. 

And, moreover, the delicate refreshing perfume of Nyal Baby 
Powder will help keep baby fresh and sweet S«, neit time you 
^change" baby . . . change to NYAL Baby Powder. Two s ties -Regular, 
2 5, and Giant Economy Size, 4r'0, which gives you almost three 
times the quantity for only twice the price. 

ACTUALLY RCPtlS MOISWRL Water simply "nils" off wbm Nyal 
Baby Powder is smoothed gently over the skin. Unlike enfimry 
baby powders which absorb moisture, Nye! Baby Powder atttoUy 
resets it This moisture-resistant quality lessens the dmet 
of wet nappies Ming baby's tender skin. 




BABY POWDER 




Positive 



Relief for 



Coughs and chest ujocjMfion In infunft mnish quickly when IrwiHl 
with Nyal Decongestant' BABY Cough Elixir The 3-ytgy oiptdoniiil, 
soothing, decongestive action of this prcwen effect!** formula "bvM' 
tumtrwr coughs for, far betUr than ordinary mixture*. Nyol 
'Decongestant" BABY Cough Clixir soothes son, inflamed (issues of throat 
and chest; shrinks swollen bronchia! tubes, cutting nwuy phlegm ond 
n» mciking breathing Tfiis soothing, cherry- flavoured elixir am 

be sofely given lo bobies Irom six months of og«. <•'-, 5'*. 

Nyal DECONCiSTAHT BABY COUGH ELIXIR 



l/ 
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